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c LIrx of the Earl of Roscomon, 
were once promis d to the Public, 
bot by Accident delay d; I have advey- 
wr'd, upon your Requeſt, to give you al 

ſuch Certainties as may be depended u 
without enterin 118 a Detail of Things 
If that: are e meerly Tra th ditional, | 
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at all former Ac- 
counts fall F his natural and 
acquird AccompMhments ; the Writers 
contenting themſelves with telling us (as 
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they too frequently do) that he was born, 
and dyd, with ſomething very dry and _ 
ren between, to ſuppurt the Honour 

heir Narrative, as a true and 22 

ory. "How deſpicable theſe Things are in 
the Eyes of Men of Senſe and Spirit, you 

very well know; and I am ſure that I 
ſhould make but. 2 poor Acquital of ny 
e unleſs I went a kith farther 
have done. 
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"His Name is of very great Ati ity in 
Ireland, as Sir IAMES WARE, an mr | 
1 of that Mane , Will in 3 
His Family, in al Probably, 1 | 

war” id with great Honours, ſoon after 
a "Conqueſt 6 that Kingdom, Kid? were | 


originally Natives « xd; ; The. Earl | 
dom which he inherited, 172299 85 
a long Deſcent, the AFR, does not ſeem | 
to be much, of remarkable Note among 
em, to acquaint the W 1455 Fl 5 
$ Time: Since his * 22 ian 
Aya of his Family, who allow d ch 
— 5 of the late cel AMES,, | 1145 
cal; confi derable Fi igures Abroad, eſpe- 
bY in the Army „herein this _ 
| made 
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came. to him 67 


Earl of ROSCOMON. V 
made his firſt Step ta Knowledge and For- 
tune. It appears, that the Houſe he was 
deſcended from were of the Roman Cathbolick 
Religion ; but his Father * being very ear- 
ly converted from it, his Son WENTWokTH- 
was educated in the Proteſtant * 
I. paſs over the Particulars of his Youth, 
with only mentioning one Story from Mr. 
Avsrey | the Antiquary, which I leave to 
the Credit of you and the Reader, not 
without obſerving, that the Relater was a 
well inform d credulous Perſon. © The Lord 
Roscoko being a Boy of ten Tears of 

Anse, at Caen in Normandy, one Day was 
(as it were) madly extravagant in playing, 
* leaping, getting over the Table- Boards, &c. 
He was wont to be ſober enough; they ſaid, 
„God grant this bodes no ill Luck to him: 
© Ty the Heat of this extravagant Fit, he cries 
* ont, My Father is dead. A Fortnight 

after, News came from Ireland, that bis 

* Father was dead. This Account I bad from 
* Mr. Knolles, who vas bis; Governor, aud 
Athen with him ; foce, Secretary: to the Earl 
M Stafford; and I have beard bis Lordſhip's 
* Relations confirm the fame. Hp 
After the Death of his Father, it ſeems + 

doubtful what W Was taken in his 
8 ; Ky. i 5 | 8 12 
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Education, tho, by a Hint of Mr. Drrpews, 
it looks as if the Military Service was his 


firſt Employment, vue” in what: 8 Ws 
| uncertain. 


Roſcomon Fwy in N 61 of Fines: 
 Firft in the peaceful Triumpbs'of the Gown ;, | 
Who both Minervas juſtly nales bis own.* 


That he was at Oxford, Mr. Woon makes 
plainly to appear, + and took his Degrees 
in Arts; but whether he was a Member of 
that Univerſity, or only complimented 
them with-a ſhort Stay there, is equally 
uncertain. He was nominated to be created 
Doctor of Law in the Year 1683, when 
ſeveral other Noblemen || proceeded in the 
fame; but what perhaps was a Compli- 
ment to their Birth, was directed tos his 
Lordſhip's Merit; however, he did not 
take that Degree. 
Ihe next Notice we have of . is, as A 
Courtier; when, by the particular Intereſt 
of the Kixo's Brother, the then Duke of 
Tork, he Was is made "46 he of.the Band: of 
SAINT a MOTT: ora 
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* ro Mr. Dryden? 3 Verſes,” pref # to lids Lordſhip $ 
Eſſay on Tranflated Verſe, 

55 See Athen. Oxon. Vol. 11, Pa 4. 3g 

Robert Bulkley, ſecond Son f Send Lord Bulkley, 
Piſcount Caſhels in Ireland, r nn 5 
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Nynſonert, and afterwards, Maſter of the 
Hor e to the Dutcheſs of Tork; both which 
Places he continued in to the Time of his 
Death, as I am afſurd, contrary to the 
Reports of other Writers. 
To ſpeak. of him as a Gentleman and 
a Poet, would be ta enumerate all the 
good Qualities which the beſt of either, 
ever enjoy d. In theſe States, tho he ne- 
ver courted, yet hes had the Applauſe of 
all the knowing and judicious Men of his 
Time. Mr. WALTER and Mr. DRY DEN: 
have ſpoke of him to ſuch an Advantage, 
that if his Works were not left to juſtify 
their Opinion, it might ſeem Flattery. 
Beſides them, he was acquainted with, and 
admird by, all the Wits of that famous 
Ara King CrarLes the Second's Reign; 
and if we may be allowed to gueſs from 
his Writings, Mts. Ka THERINRRE PHIL1es of - 
the Female Sex, ſeems to have been his 
Favourite.“ But of all the Perſons whom 
he honour'd with his Friendſhip, none was 
fo dearly intimate with him, as the learned 
and ingenious Dr, CyeETwooD. If you 8 6 
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* He wrote the Prologue to the Tragedy of Pompey, 
Tranſlated from the French of Monſieur Corneille, by 
Mrs. K. Philips. A Prologue Jpoken to the D. of York 
«te Edinburgh; 1h ' reviving one of her - Plays.” His 
Loraſhip alſo wrote, an Epilogue to Alexander the Great, 

when atted at Dublin, EET 


* , „ 


. nen, : 


be pleas d to xcad-that/ incomparable, Copy” 
E erſes of the Doctor as, a6 77 | 
Lotdſhip's. Efay on Tranſlated : ea | 
will be convircd What a near Alliance 
there was, both of Heart and Genius, - 
tween thoſe /eniinentPerſans. It is a great 
Pity that he does not (for he only can) 
give us a full Account of his Life and Cha- 
racter. What Works are properly his, are 
well known,“ and negd no Recommenda- 
tion; eſpecially, not that borrow d one of 
giving him an Applauſe due to another, 
as has been lately done (by an ignorant 
Editor) in nig to his Lordſhip; 1 — 
Preſpedt of Death, (which was written. 4 
the Reverend us Pomfret. +) And, The 
1 4 em e , by. Me. 2 
cott. 9 
I can tell you no one of hi; "bot: that 
he dy'd in the Year 1684, at St. Janes, 
and was bury'd in Vefminſter-- Abbey. His 
Character 7 may gather from the beſt 
: oo gt 0 . where il 
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* Beſs 25 his Poetical Works, his Lordſhip, i in Th Year 
16825 made a Tranſlation into French, of Dr. gar 5 
Diſcaurſe of Paſſive-Obedience, entitled, The Caſe. of 
9 of the Supreme Powers. This whe done at the 
Hire of the then Duke ff Ormond. 4 
. See Mr. Pomfret': Poems, printed for. E. Curll. 
See Miſcellaneous Poems and Wende, prined 
for B. Lintot. 
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will find him, in ſhort, a brave Gentle- 
man, a. ſincere Friend, a univerſal Maſter | 
of the gciences, and a Poet, whoſe Works, 
all that ever pretended to Poetry, have 1 in- 
ſur d us will laft to the go Foſerity. - 
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Such was Roſcomon FR mot more my 
than Good; WF II. % 10:1 1 os 4 
With Miles: nerous as bis ble Blood, 


+ To bim the wY it 'of Greece and Rome was 
[£7 Inown, | 24 1961 no aide A LV 
And er U Author's * 1 his own 
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I. Abet Art of Poetry. . 
TE Horace, Book I. Ode 22. 
IW. An. Eſlay on Tranſated Poſe. 
VNV. Virgil s6th Eclogue, tranſlated. 
VI. A Paraphraſe on the 148th. Pim. 


Theſe, are in the Miſcelary Phems, publiſ2 2 


rden. 
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VII. The Viſt ones 

VIII. The Wiſn. | 

IK. The Ghoſt of the Houſe of Commons. 
X. Tom Roſs s Ghoſt. | 

XI. Ode on Solitude. 

XII. On the Death of a = 8 rb 

XIII. Song on a Lady who 8 fnely. 

NIV. On he Day of Judgmen 

XV. A Copy of Vet to Mr. Nur. Droden before - 
his Religio Laici, and two Prologues and 
3 before mention d. 4 
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* che pale Tyrant, * "who to horrid Graves 


Yet from his Slaves no Tribute does he take, 
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The V1SION. 
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Condemns ſo many thouſand helpleſs-Slaves, * 
Ungrateful we do gentle Sleep compare, 
Who, tho' his Victories as num'*rous are. 


Bat woful Cares, that load Men while they wake. 
When his ſoft Charms bad eas d my weary Sight 
of all the baneful Troubles of the Light, © * 


* Donn 


2 --- PokmMs by the - 
Dokinvpa came, diveſted of the Scorn,, 
Which the unequall'd Maid ſo long had worn : 
How oft in vain, had Love's great God eſſay'd © 4 
To tame the Stubborn Heart of that bright Maid 15 yl 

Yet ſpite of all the pride that ſwells her Mind, 1 
The humble God of Sleep on make her kind. 


A riſing Bluſh increas'd the native Store - 
| 2 Charms, which but too fatal were before. 


pro mache preſent the . to "ſy View, 
thaw kind, how 2 ſhe, how raviſtvd I! 
Shew me, bleſt God of Sleep, and det me Die. 
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H pi On dark and ſecure Retreat 93 
Of facred Silence, Reſt's eternal Seat; 


How well your cool and unfrequented Shade 11 1 : 
Suits with the chaſte Retirement of a Maid : 
Oh! if kind Heav'n had been ſo much my Friend, | 
To make my Fate upon my Choice depend 
All my Ambition 1 would here confine, net ON «0 - 
And only this Ehſtum ſhould” be mine. # Sr nf; 
Fond Men, by Paſſion wilfully betray'd, Is 
Adore thoſe Idols which their Fancy made; 
Purchaſing Riches with our-Time and Care, 
We loſe our Freedom in a gilded Snare; 
And having all, all to our ſelves refuſe, 
- Oppreſt with Bleſſings, which we fear to uſe. 
Fame is at beſt but an inconſtant Good, 
Vain are the boaſted Titles of our Blyod : 
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We fooneſt loſe what we moſt highly prize, | 
And with our Youth our ſhort-liv'd Beauty dies. 
In vain our Fields and'Flocks increaſe our . 4 
If our Abnndancs-ntakes us wiſh for more; * 
How happy is the harrleſs Country Maid, 
Who, rich by Nature, ſcorns ſuperfluous Aid 10 
Whoſe modeſt Cloaths no wanton Eyes invite, 
But like her Soul preſerves the native White; 
| Whole little Store her waltaught Mind does pleaſe, - 
Nor pinch'd with Want, nor cloy'd with-wanton Eaſe, 
| Who, free from Storms, which on the Great Ones fall, 
Nakes but few Wiſhes, and enjoys em alf; 
No Care but Love can diſcompoſe her N 
Tove, of all Cares the ſweeteſt and thay beſt 
| While on ſweet Graſs, her bleating OW Joo lie, 0 
Our happy Lover feeds upon her Eye; 
Not one on whom, or Gods, or Men i 3 
But one whom Love has for this Lover choſe :. 
Under ſome fav rite Myrtle's ſhady. Botghs, 
They ſpeak their Paſſions in repeated Vows; 
And whilſt a Bluſh , confeſſes how ſhe barns, 
is faithful Heart makes as ſincere Returns: 
Thus in the Arms of Love and Peace they lie, 116 
And wa So 15 g Flames can never Die. 4 
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The Cote" if me Thee" -Ubuſe' t 


Commons, to the New one ap- 
bointed bo, meet at Oxford, ih, Ty 
Tear 1681. Fa 


PF deepeſt Dungeons of eternal Night, 5 655 
The Seats of Horror, Sorrow, Pains, and | Spite, - 
I have been ſent to tell your tender Youth * 
A ſeaſonable and important Truth! ia 
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I feel, (out oh ! too late) that nd Diſeaſe | . *. 
Ts like a Surfeit of luxurious Eaſe; "ap A f = + 


And of all other, the moſt tempting Things, 
Are too much Wealth, and too Indulgent Kings, - 2 5 
None ever was ſuperlatively ill 3 | x4 
But by Degrees, with Induſtry. and Skill J. ay 


2 4 


Grodv Knaves by vie, and Rebels by Deſpair. 5 
My Time is paſt, and yours will ſoon begin, 
Keep the firſt Blolloms from the Blaſt of Sin; 
And by the Fate of my tumultuous Ways, | 
Preſerve your ſelf, and bring ſerener Days. 
The buſy: ſubtile Serpents of the Law, 


| Did.firſt my Mind from true Obedience . 0 wy 8 


Whill 1 did Limits to the King preſcribe, . 
P Andi took for Orieles that eating * 
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And ſome, whoſe eaning hath at fixſt been = "> 
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| YM FRO 7 
ebe: true Freedom for the Name of Free, 
grew Seditious for Variety; 1 8 ey ID, 
All chat oppos d me, wete to be , 85 I = 
And by the Laws Ulegally ab ; 
The Robe was ſummon'd, Maynard i in the u, 
In legal Murder, none ſo deeply read: * 
I brought him to the Bar, where once he food, 
0 Stain d with the (yet un. ex piated) Blood 
Of the brave Strafford, when Three Kingdon ang 
With his accumulative Hachnqy- Tongue; W 
Pris ners and Witneſſes were waiting by; 1 
Theſe had been taught to ſwear, and thoſe to die, 
And to expect their arbitrary Fates, WY 
Some for ill Faces, ſome for good Eftates?. . 1 
To fright the People, and as rm $0020 FA, 4 bo 
' Bedloe and Oates emp d h the Rev rend Gown, | 3 
| But while the Fripple Mitre þ bore, the Blame, . . 


— 


4 furnie 


* 


„ 


1 mem (and did but ſee m) t 0 fear the Guard, 
And took for mine che Bethels and the Wards ; 5 
Anti- Monarchicꝶ Herericks © ai 


Imrmoral Atheiſts, Rich, and Reprobate :| . 22 . 
But above all, 1 got a little Guide, . 5 „ 
4 Who evry Foard of Villany had ud. 5 3 


"None khew fo well the old pernicious FR. FO. 
To ruin Subjects, and make Kings obe y; 3. 2 
And my {mall Jane a at a Furious Rate, "ah 
Vn ige 87 back & to \ Forty-eig 2. r aac. 
4. . | the K; s knew, and Was ae to oa; 17 
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the url of NoSc ON. 

All that this happy Ifland” cauld afford, 

Was ſacrificd to my Voluptuous Board. 

In his whole Paradaſe, one only Tree 

He had excepted, by a ſtrict Decree ; ) 

A ſacred Tree, which Royal Fruit did bear; 1 

Yet It in Pieces I conſpir'd to tear; oy 

Beware, my Child! Divinity is, there. e 

This ſo out- did all T had done befor, 

I could attempt, and he endure no more. 

My unprepar'd, and unrepenting Breaim 

Was ſnatch'd away by the ſwift Hand of Death; 3 

And I, with all my Sins about me, burbd » 
To th'Urter Darkneſß of the lower World: 

A dreadful Place! which you too ſoon will fee, 

If you believe — ma than Me, 
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7 Hame of my Life, Diſturber of my ab 
Baſe as thy Mother 3 proſtituted Womb; 
Fahne to Cowards, fawning to the Brave, 
To Knaves a Fool, to cred'lons Fools a Knave, 
The King's Betrayer, and the People's Slave.“ 
Like Samuel, at"thy-Negromantick Call, 
I riſe to tell thee, God hat left thee, Saul. 
I ftrove in vain th'Irfetted Blood:to cure; 
V Streams will run muddy, when the Spring's pork 
In all your meritorious Life we ſee 
old 7 inviſible Sobriety. os 


Furl of Ros De 
Places of Maſter of "the Horſe, and Spy, * + 
You (like Tum Howard) did at once ſupply: _ _ 
From Sidney Blood your Eoyalty did ſpring 3 oY 
You ſhow us all your-Fathers, but the King; 5 8 
From whoſe too tenderʒ and too bounteous Arme, 8 
(Unhappy ne, who ſuch a Viper warms; 

As dutiful a Subject, as a Son) . 

Td your, true Parent, · the whole Town, 5 you run. 
Read, if you can, how th'old A poſtate fell, 

Out- do his Pride, and merit more than Hell: 
Both He and You were glorious- and bright, 

The Firſt and Faireſt of the Sons of Light; 

Bat when, like Him, You offer' d at the Crown 
Like — ow angry Father kick'd you down. 
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While you theſe leſſer IIls create; 2 — 1 
Theſe we can bear; but, gentle "ie, 
And thou bleſt Genius of our Iſle, . 

m Winter's Rage defend ber Voice, . 
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May that Celeſtial Sound, ae Da 
r{{yjragaſpoxt big Souls, 
[Fall our Paſſiongic controuls, — 
And kindly drives our Cares away Ih ; 
Let.no ungencle Ci de vv 9 Wien 1 
All Tafle we have ef Heay'nly Joy: nes A 
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| Def pair, Ambition, Jealouſ' 75 
A ſullen Prudence drew thee hence, . 


Tho Life eſſay a the ſureſt Wile, 


Poor Cynicæ / Still methinks 1 hear 
Thy awful Murmurs in my Ear; 
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From all the Torments we endure: 15 


%- 


Loſt Friends, re, diſquiet thee; 


From Noiſe, Fraud, and Impertigence ; | 
Gilding itſelf with LAURA's Smile. 


How didſt thou ſrorn Life's meaner Charms, 
Thoù who cou'dft break from LA UR 4's Arms! 


As when on L 4 URA's Lap on lay, 

Chiding the worthleſs Crowd Way. 5 ; 
How fqndly human Paſtions . 
What we ou envy'd, now we mourn * 5 
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- All thoſe ſenſeleſs Vanities: I , nl 


With Pity moy*d for other, caſt awa * way 2 
on Rocks of Hopes and Fears, 1 fee em toſt 
On Rocks of Folly, and of wenige en loſt: | 0 175 
Some the prexailing! Malice of the Great, e 

Unhappy Men, or Adverſe Fate, 
Sunk deep into the Gulphs of an afflicted state. 
But more, far more, 2 numberleſs prodigious ruin, 


Whilſt Virtue courti- em, * in vain, 
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Hail, Sicrl Selicnde l Soul A my vole 
3 r Thee I truly * . 
Thou doſt me better Life and — Vigour sive, 


Doſt each unruly A t 
Thy conſtant Quiet eee Breaſt, 


Wit unmix 'd Joy, e Reſt. 


And, with fantaſtick Wounds, by 8280 35 

The Joy has no Allay of Nkalouſy, Hope, and Fear, 

The ſolid Co Comforts of this happy y Sphere; | 
Vet 1 exalted Love Am lire, 557 * TA) 
 Friend(hll, e 10 LE Gln, a w2; 7 'S 

And purify d fror Luft at Melt ; ST: 91. 

Nor 3 is it for my Solitude Affe ; 3 0405 (7 

1 | For I a u with my V Friend Alönle, pe 

—_ .  _.. As we Were 755 eie; 1 l men 
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Earl of Ros como. 15 


7 Ut. 


Here in a fall and 4 conſtant Tide doth flow 
All Bleflings Man can hope to know z * 

Here in a deep Receſs of Thought we find 

Pleaſures which entertain, and which exalt the Mind; 


(ledge riſe, - 


Pleaſures which do from Friendſhip and from Know- 

Which make us happy, as they make us wiſe. 

Here may I always on this downy Graſs, 

Unknown, unſeen, my eaſy Mivutes paſs; 

Till with a gentle Force Victorioms Death 
My Sslitude invade, 

And ſtopping for a While my Breath, 

With Eaſe convey me to a better Shade. 
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In Imitation if H O K A CE, Book L 


0DE£-22, Integer-vitz,"&c:" 


I. 


IRTUE (dear Friend) needs no Defence, 
No Arms but its on 2 V 
Quivers and Bows, and poiſon'd Darts, | 
Are only us'd by WOE Hearts, | | 


3 1 | 1 7 77 1 70 
An honeſt Mind faſely alone . Ai 
May travel thro' the burning Zone ; 

Or thro the deepeſt Scythian. Snows ; 


Or where the fam'd Hydaſpes flaws. 


* Mrs, Katherine Phillips. Tex 
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| Earl of RoscoMoN. 17 
III. 
While (ur d by i a reſillen Fire) | 
Our great hb , 0 Fs ** 
The hungry Wolves, that ſee me ſtray 
Unarm d and fingle, rv run way. 
S IV. 
Set me in the remoteſt Place 
That ever Neptune aid embrace; 
When there her Image fills my , 
* is not PT. ſo bleſt. 
v. 
Leave me upon ſome Lybian plain, 
So ſhe my Fancy entertain 
And when the thirſty Monſters meet, BAS 
W pay een to "wy Feet. WE, | q 
VL. 5 
The Magick of O RIN DA% Name, 1 
Not only can their Fierceneſs tame; 
hut if that mighty Word I once rehearſe, 
They ſeem W to roar * ae 
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T HE Day if Wrath, that: Arcadful, Days 
Shall the whole World in Afhes lay, 
As DAYID and the Vile * 


1510 . 725 45 e 
What Horror will invade the Mind, 3 2 
When the ſtrict Judge, who would be Lind, 
Shall have few Venial Faults to find ? | 
nt. 


The laſt loud Trumper's wondrous Sound, 
Shall through the rending Tombs rebound, 
Aud wake the Nations under Ground. 


Earl of Ro5scoMon. 


10. 


Nature and Death gal, with Surpriſe, 
Behold the pale Offender riſe, 
And view the 1 with conſcious Eyes: 


| "0 
Then ſhall, with aich Dread, „ 165 1 | 
The ſacred Myſtic Book be read, >. nu 
To try the Living and the Dead. 
1. 
| The Judge aſbends his awful Throne; 
He makes each ſecret Sin be known, 
= Audall with Shame confeld their own. 
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O then! What intereſt mall I make, 
To fave my laſt important Stake, 5 
When the moſt J uſt have Cauſe to quake - 


| a vur. - 

Thou mighty formidable King, 
Thou Mercy's unexhauſted Spring, X 2 
Some comfortable Pity bring! oe obs 


B 3 


Forget not what my Ranſom coſt, . 0 1 
Nor let my dear bought Soul be 1. 1 85 
In Storms of guilty "Rr tolt. * 14 

y | Thou, who for me didſt feel ſuch. Pain. _ 
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1 Whoſe precious Blood the Craſs did ſtain, l ar 
= Let not thoſe Agonies be vain. 5 Rs 
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XI. 
Thou, whom avenging Pow'rs _ 
Cancel my Debt (too great to . ww 
Before the ſad accounting Day, © © 
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Whoſe Load my Soul with Anguiſh dea, 
1 ish, 1 wer yg fo ING, . 2 F: 


No 
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Thon, who wert mov'd 1 MA R T's Fre 
And, by abſolving of the Thief, 


Haſt giv'n me Hope, now give Relief, | +. | 


Earl of Roscoo. 


XIV. 
Reject not my unworthy Pray'r 5 
Preſerve me from that dang' rous Snare, 
Which Death and gaping Hell prepare. 
2. 


Give my exalted Soul a Place 
Amongſt thy choſen Right-Hand Race, 
The Sons of God, and Heirs of Grace, 


Ez XVI. 


From that inſatiable Abyſs, 
Where Flames devour, and Serpents hiſs, 
Promote me to thy Seat of Bliſs, 


xvn. 


Proſtrate, my contrite Heart 1 rend 3 
My God, my Father, and my Friend, 
Do not forſake me in my End. 


XVIII. 


Well may they curſe their ſecond Preath, 
Who riſe to a reviving Death. 

Thou Great CrEaToR of Mankind, 8 
Let guilty Man Compaſſion find. 
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* HERE i is [bt an Engliſh Writer 
W this Pay y Ang who is not per- 
fectly convinc d, that your Lord- 
ſhip excels all hes, 4 in all the 
ſeveral Parts of Poetry which you have un- 
dertaken to adorn. I will not attempt in 
this Place, to ſay any Thing particular of 
fo Lyrick Poems, the iy are the De- 
ht and Wonder of this Age, and will be 
the Envy of the next: There is more of 
Salt in your Verſes, than 1 have ſeen in 
any of the Moderns, or even of the An- 
cents; but you have been ſparing of the 
Gall, ** which Means you have 17 all 
. . — 5 
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* See bis Diſcourſe concerning the igival, * 
Progreſs of Satire. Addrefsd to the 1 of Dor, 
re Prom 6 in the Tear 1692, Fag. 47 J. 


Readers, and offended none. Your Writings 
are every where ſo füll of Candour, that, 
like HonaAck, you only expoſe the St 
- of Men, without arraigning their 'Vices; 
and in this excel him, that you add 
that Pointedneſs of 'Thonght, which is vi- 
ſibly wanting in our Great Roman. That 

which is the prime Virtue, and chief Or- 
nament of VIE GII, which diſtinguiſnes 
him from the reſt of Writers, is ſo conſpi- 
cuous in your Verſes, that it caſts a Sha- 


do on all your Cotemporaries; we cannot 


be ſeen, or but obſcurely, while you are 


wh 4 of - | f 2 : , | 

= preſent; I read you with Admiration-and . 
+ 4 

* 5 


Delight. For my on Part, I muſt a 
it freely to the World, that I never attempt 
ed any thing in Satire, wherein I have not 
ſtudy d your Writings, as the moſt perfect 
Model. I have continually laid em be- 
fore me; and the greateſt Commendation 
which my own Partiality can give to 
my Productions, is, that they are Copies, 
and no farther to be allow d, than as they 
1 more or leſs of the Origi- 
nal. Some few. Touches of your Lordſhip, 
ſome ſecret Graces which I have endea- 
vor d to expreſs after your Manner, have 
made whole Poems of mine to paſs with 
Approbation; but take Tour Ver ſes altoge- 
ler, and they are Inimitable. 
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Why ſuch Embroid'ry, Fringe and Lace? 2 
Can any Dreſſes find a Way 
To "IM th Approaches of beeiy, 

0 mend a wuim d pace? 
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Mi lk Veal a lucid Loin Ky, | 
= _ Replete with many a brilliant Spark, 
(a A Philoſophers remark) 
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vr 5 ih rip it of of Royal Gan. 
"With falſe Pretence ta Wir rand Parts ; FR $ 
© Bhs fraggers like 4 batteFaipulty, ,,, 


"HY ay the Tompers of Men' $ Heaxts, 
e II. Wy 


The ſhe appear as glitt rintz . 2 N ky ; 1 
5 118 * * 
As Jems, and Jeſts, and Paint can make h 7 
271 1 I ii. 
She ne er can win a Breaſt like mine, 


The Devil 1 55 Sir — rake her, | 
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OLLY's Beauty and Art, 
Have fo hemm'd i in my 9 
That 1 cannot reſiſt the Charm: 
In Revenge Iwill ſtitch 
Un the Hole next her Breech, * 
Vich e as long as my Arm. | 
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o our moſt Eminent 
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Writes _ the Earl 8 R $ SB T, 
* e Mrs 


| * be + thoſe dull, ang doggrel Rimes, 


WS. .!; mes. 


' Whoſe tarmleſs Rage has 1aſh'd one Impion 
Bite thou, my Muſe, and with the ſharpeſt Thorn, 
* of a eee > 

_ Lſpir'd 


Inſpir'd with juſt Diſdain, and mortal Hat,; 
Who long have N r SENECA Weight. 
Bue chi (ye Gods) is aghting in your Caiile. 6 "ONE: 
Let Sodoin ſpeak, and let Gilhorrah ell 
If thoſe curs'd Walls deferv*d their Flames ſo well. 

Go on, my Muſe, and with bold Voice e 

The vicious Lives, and long deteſted Fame, 

Of ſrenniey) I * mme 'Amours, 

— 2 * (Whores: 
vis Stareſmen, c e Coum Bd and 
Exalted Vice its own. vile Name does ſound, 4 
Tho Climes remote, and diſtant Shores . A 
Thy Strumpets, C, have ſcap'd no Nations Ear, 
the Van, and e eee 29147 


A Brace of Cherubs, of as vile a Breed, : 4 VL 
Az ever were produc'd, of Human Seed. N 
To all but Thee, the Punks were ever ind,” 4 


Free as looſe Air, and gen'rous as the Wind, 
Both ſteer'd thy pe, and the Nation's Helm z 
And both, betray'd thy Par, and the Bain, 

Oh Barbara ! thy execrable Name Ab e ar 
Is ſure embalm d with everlaſting) Sha me. rn 


45 . 


Could not the num'rous Hoſt thy Luſt Luffice,, „n 
Which in laſcivious Shoals ador'd thy 8 bead 
Dr TH Gl „(diſplay d, 
When cheir bright Benn: were an our Orb 
And Kings each Morn; their Perſian Homage paid? 
Oh ſected Jg! may.thy « dread, Naddle be 
As free from Danger, as from Wir "ris free: . 
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But if that Pony and gracious Monarch's Charts, | 
Could ne er confine one Woman to his Arm .; 
What ſtran ge myſterious Spell, what 8 
Can guard that Front, which has nat half his Senſe?” 
Poor S —9˙s Fall, ev'n her on Sex deplor e; 
Who with: ſo ſmall Temptation turn'd/tby Whore. 
But G bravely does revenge her Fate 
And ſays, Thou court ſt her thirty _—_—_— Nat 
She ſcorns ſuch Dwindles eee eee 
Is fitter for thy Scepter than thy T—. 
Dd Dons; Sony, and Mo}, Kno-. a. W's 
Why in that ftately Frame ſhe lies fo low 
And who but her dul! Blockhead would have found 
Her Windows ſmall Deſcent on'rifing'Ground ? 
Thro' the large Saſh they pals (like Joe of 0% 
To her attendant Bawd, in Show reof God. 
 M-—t, (that inſdlent iL natur d Bear?) 5 
From the cloſe Grotto, when u Danget's nest, 15 
Mounts like # rampant Stag, and rats his Dear. g 
But when by dire Miſchance the Harmleſs Maid | 
In the dark loſtt, with Toud Shrieks, We! 
The naked Lecher, what a "woful Grief 151 Ir wm \ 
It was? Th'Adultreſs flew to need? 
And ſav'd his being murder d for à Thief. 
Deſenceleſs Limbs the well- arm'd Hoſt Aare LE 
Scaroe her own Pray 's with her own Slaves prevails 
„ ( eight, 
Though a prepartd bor Flight, he monen'd wo 
And * Afteox's s Change, 0 is anger: Fate ; 
WET OSLO 
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But wing'd with Fear; tho untransform'd, he _— 
And, ſwift as Hinds, out : ſtrĩpt the yelling Un" 


Beware Adylterers, betimes beware, wad By wy 


You fall not in the fame unhappy Snares? N 
From V s Ruin, and his narrow r, 


S——e on, contented with a willing Rape, 


Which never does ſurprizing Dangers'dread, ' © 

Let no ſuch Harlots lead your Steps aſtray, Mb rot; gull 
Her C s will mount in open Clay; 
And from St. 7ames to the Land of Thule, „en 1 
There's not a Whore who 8: ſolike a Mule: 
And yet her btund'ring Dole deſerves a worſe, 


Could Man be plagu'd with a ſeverer Curſe. | | 


A fitter Couple never ſure were hatch d; 

Some Marry'd are indeed, but they are Mateh' 4. 
But ſeeing they are lawful Man and Wife, 

Why ſhould the Foal and Drazel live in Kue, 
While they both lead the fame laſcivious Life? #/ 
Or why be to Meggꝰ or Circut's om, ö; 
When he may find as great a Whore at Home? 


4. 
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1 . (no all his dene eee eke WE, 


Safely commits to his wiſe Prince's Care)” — TY 
Lords 1 it oer all Mankind, and is the fut, r 1 


By Woman hated, and by Man accurs d. TS in £22 uM 


Well has his Staff à double Uſe ſupply's, 
At once upheld his Body and his Pride 


as . T 
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Ho haughtily he cries, Vage, fetch 4 Whore ; 


Damn hr, ſhe!s ugly ; Raſcal, fetch me more; 
Bring in that black-ey'd Wench ; "Woman, come near z 


Nor yor, you draggled Bitgh,' What it you fear ? 
Trembling ſhe comes, and With as little Flame, 
As he for the dear Part from whetice he 8 


Thine, crafty S r, was a good Deſign; 
For ſure his Iſſue ne er will injure thine: 
But thou thy ſelf muſt needs confefs, haves th 


Does juſtly curſe thy Politicks and thee. 


Her noble Proteſtant has got a Flail, 
Young, large, and fit to feague her briny Tail; 


But now, poor Wench, ſhe lies as ſhe would burit, © 


Sometimes with Brandy, and ſometimes with Luſt, 
Tho? Prince, as Goats, ſhe courts in vain her Dane! 


The Frigid he, and ſhe the Torrid Zan. 
Both Friend and Foe he with vaſt Ruin math © 


Who at firſt Thruſt before, boch Sexes falls, | 
Had 1, O! bad I his tranſcendent Verſe,” 
In his own lofty Strains, I would rehearſe _ 
That deep Intrigue, when he the Princeſs RY” " 
But loyd Adult'ry'more than Royal Blood. | 
Young 0—9 (who lov'd the haughty Peer) 
Her Mother's darling Sins could beſt declare: 
But her Memory we muſt be jult ; e 


*Tis Saczilege to rob ſuch beanteous Duſt. 


O Wes it, Won! what 2 wretched Tool, 
E a dull 15 when made a Woman's Tool? 
N * £ | eee 


Aa + . - * * 

1 8 1 * : 24 ; N 5 * 4 92 4 A $*&> + a, G ! yi 
r A : Tad? 4b . ws ©. dp. " 4,4 : 8 Kai & 
IF * 981 41 85 4 +% 5 M.-Y Es # + % * R ; 


. 


Earl of Dok s ET. 33 


Thy rammiſh ſpendthrife Buttocks, tis well known, \ 
Her nauſequs Bait has made thee ſwallow down, L 
5 * mumbled, and ſpit out by half the Town: * 
well my honeſt .nu ſhe knows, =*- 

3 many Manſions in thy Houſe? * © 
How often prais'd thy dear ourvetting T=—, 
Which thou rid'ſt curb'd, like an unruly Horſe? 
Hoy big with Joy ſhe a a? with berechne, * 
When thou (falſe Varlet) left her in the Lurch 1 7K 
Ev'n e who refus d none before, 

Scorn'd to pronounce the Ranns with ſuch wer N 
To Paneraſs Tom, there ſuch as ſhe reſortz © © © © 
(That Mother-Church too does all Sinners ceny 

As ſhe has been thy Strumpet all her Life, 

'Tis Time to make her now thy lawful Wife, 

That By s Spouſe may pride it in her Box, 

With Face and C—— all martyr' d with the pon. 

In ſome deep Sazv-pit, both their Noddles hide; "a 

For * tis hard gueſſing which has the beſt Bride. 

Ah Tom ! thy Brother like a prudent Man, 
Has choſen much the better Haradan © 

She, a good-natur'd candid. Devil, ſhows 

Him all the Bawding Jilting Pricks ſhe knows. 

Thy Rook ſome trivial Cheats her Blookhead . 

While he the Maſter Hocus ne'er diſcerns,” | 

To Pox and Plague, oh! may ſhe ſubject be, 

As ſhe's from Child-bed Pain and Peril frees” + 


y > e 1 1 FP: 


1 Said to be.the Mother of St, Paul's, - 4, 
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er actual Sins invalidate the firſt, t, | 
Vin Eaſe ſhe. teems, and rings forth meer. 
To thee, Tuina, ſhe need never call, "1 N 2 


Like ripen'd Fruit, her mellow eau; . 

And what with needle Labour I diſcloſe, Y 

Her well-ſtretch'd Comme, and rivel'd Belly MK: a 

Whoever, like Charles D=——g, ſcorns Diſgrace, 

Can never want, altho he loſe his Place: 

That Toothleſs, Muz&rer, to his jufl Reproath, 

Pimps for his Siſter, to maintain à Coach; 

And let what will the Church or State befal, 

One fulſom crafty Whore maintains em all. 

5. I, tho loath'd, ſtill the fair Sex adore, : 

And has a Regiment of Horſe and n oy 

Amidſt the common Rout of early Duns, 

For Muſtard, Soap, Milk, Small coal, Swords, 214 Guat; ; 

Two rey und Officers (more highly born) \ 
Wait on his ſinking Lev ee ev ry Morn, Thy 

And i in full Pomp his Palace-Gates adorn. - 185 

But which is moſt in vogue, is hard to fell, 

The publick Bawd, or private Centinel : - 

That blubber'd Oaf, for two dull dribbling Bouts, 

Maintains two Baſtards: made of Jennys Clouts. 

E er ĩt could fetch, twas like pox'd Eu ſpoil'd, 
Yet it can't touch a Wench, bur ſhe's with Child; 
But who can think that peſtilential Breath 
Should raiſe up Life, that always blaſts with Death? 
'Tix ſtrange K—— e, that refin'd Beau Gargon | 
Was never yet at the Bell· Savage ſhown, 11 2 
For he's a true and wonderful Babon.1 | ; 
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It therefore wiſely was at firſt deſigtrd 3 Wes I 
He ne'er ſhould Hke to propagate his Kind; Wt, ef _ li 
But the dult vent d Drought in Vai engen q, 5. 10 N 
Like the Falſe Serpene's,' was it felf deftroy'd," 
With foul Cooptias ſure be firſt was fed, . F we 
And by equiv'cal Generation bre. ; 

Ag honeſt Solon Goole, compir'd to bim, 11 1 


i e 460 
is a fine Creature, and of more Eſteem eee 
Nblearn'd Philoſoptiers need five to 10 % "KP 


| e e 1 
Whether his Soul's ex tradilebè or be. 1 
He has none yet; Hor never will, 1 fear; 8 


No Soul of Senſe would ever enter t ere, - CO TER | 
I wonder he ares ſpeak, for fear we jerk. 8 
His lazy Bones, and make che Monkey work. N 8. 2 
If aged D——=<e has left the Trade, 
And had eneugl of coftLy Miſquerade, ws e 
with Fla mes renew'd, your old Amours 12 23 


— 
a —— 
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Now R Ir has nothing elſe 1 to ne 5 
Well done, old H—e, we all thy Choice adore, _ 

She is the younger, and much better Whore. 

But H has fure, to to his eternal Curſe, 1 

Left his own Strumpet, and eſpous d a Worſe. ET” 


That blazing ster ſtill riſes with the Sun, 3 ery 

And win, I hope, Whene'er it ſers, g0 down. 3 
St. Petey ne er deny d his Lord but thrice ; :; "8 fog 
But good St, Edward ſcorns to be ſo nice; „ 
He, ev'ry Maſt, abjures Whit he before., 
On Teſts and Sacraments ſo often ſwore. 
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A Sort of Geeſe bred in Scotland. 4 
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His Mother-Church will have. a. ſpecial: gon 
Of him, by whom his Father was undone, « | 
He turn d, becauſe on Bread alone he'd, 3 55 a mY 100 
And make the. M Wafer ſave his Bread and Wine. 
Mammor's the God he'll, warſhip any e * 811 1 111 | 
And keeps Conviction ready to a Day. __ ht 
Forbid it Heav'n Leer ſhould live tofee | 

Our pin Monargh's Erg Chapel be 
FilFd with ſuch Miſcreant . P 
Miſerere Domine ! Ave Maria! ted £1 1 170 
Poor Father Dover bas got a Gerne, 


17 64 244] x © 


Was e er (dread 729 ſo much Aﬀedtion ba 
He'd ſave thy y Soul, bur cares not for his own. 


How S—y prays, the old adult'rous Fop + 
May find it a Cormegan ſwinging. Clap. 9 | on 


Unhappy Maid! who Man has never known, {+ 

And yet, with perilous Pangs, brought forth, a 021 
Our * Chyro Medico Dydimus nothing ſmelt.— 
Till he the ſprawling Bantling heard and felt. 91 
And now it ſurely cannot be deny'd . . 
By him, who cur d the King of what be dy "oe 
How H ——t\ boaſts, that his wiſe King ans Crew 
Foretold the diſmal Times we all ſhould rue. 
Curs d be the Screech- Owls! that rebellious 5 


| Preſag'd, indeed, Rome's ſwife Approach, as Joud, 
As wiſe Caſſandra 5 boding Voice of old. 


%ͤĩ i 


The wretched Fate of ancient Rome ſoretold. at 


— a 
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Unleſs he got my Lady 
Her Qualit ies to all the World are known, 


But why is he againſt the bringing in 
Any. Religion that indulges 8Bin?¶?ͤ- 
He who his other Charges can retrenth, 
To ſave ten Guineas for a handſome Wench; 

Or be content to part with twenty Pound, 

If Mrs. t inſure her being ſound. 


That Idęot thinks the tawdry Harlot's glad 1h 


To ſerve him now, for Favours ſhe has had. 
But who (dear H) ever heard before 
Of Gratitude in any common Whore? 


She mounts the Price, and goes half Snack her TY 


And well knows how to cully ſuch an Elf. 


Poor Fenny I muſt needs much more applaud, * | 
A better Whore, and' truer Friend and Bawd. 


Like the French King, he all his Conqueſts buys, 


And pow'rful Guineas ſtill ſubdues their Eyes. 
How his ſmug little black-ey'd Harlot gaz d 
On's hoarded Gold, and fine Apartments prais'd ! 
But F (not truſting to the Miſer's Truth) 


Like Foſeph's Sacks, with Money in her Mouth; 


Sometimes he'll venture for himſelf to trade, 
With aukward Grace, at Balls and Maſquerade, _ | 
But what was the proud Coxcomb e er the near, 

d there ? 


Fair as his Kin, and honeſt as her own. 
She makes her Brothel worſe than common Stews, 


And loves to 8 — in her own Tribe, like Zews. 


Inceſt with neareſt Blood, Adult'ry, all 
Her darling Sins, we may well deadly call. _ 


Vol. H. C 1 - Whate' er 
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Whate'er in Times of Fore ſhe may have been, 

Her Luſt has now parch'd up her xivel'd Skin. 

Thou Town of Edmonton, I charge, declare 
What ſhe and 0——y did ſo oſten there. N 

That * ſcribbling Fool, who writes to her in Metre, 
And only ſpeaks his Songs to make em ſweeter: 

Great Virgils true Reverſe in Senſe and Fate.; 

For what another writ, procur d his Hate. 

To be but thought a Wit, he loſt his Place; 

And yet to ſhow he is not of that Race, 

Will write himſelf, and add to his Diſgrace. 

His Valentinian's learned Pre face ſhines, 

Like Memphis Siege, or Bulleign's radiant Lines. 

Among the Muſes all his Time he ſpends, 

And his whole Study tow'rds Parnaſſus bends: 

vet if for his, one handſome Thought be ſhown, 

Stop the dull Thief; LIl ſwear tis not his o n. 

Satire's his Joy; but if he don't improve, 

Give me his Hatred, let her take his Love. 

That Fop ſhe (H t) more than Thee W 7 

He often quenches her laſcivious Fires. 

In vain poor H=—y, with ridic lous Joy, 

Shews her, and ev'ry Fool, his hopeful Boy. 

His City Songſters, ſays he, keep ſuch a Pother, 

She's ſure he'II ne'er be able to get another. 

Join then, propitious Stars, their widow'd Store, 
And make them happy as they were before; yo” 
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That is, may the decay'd inceſtuons Punx 
Swill like his Spouſe, and he, like her, die drunk. 
Why, H=——7, has the good old Queen the Grace, 
To ſee thy Bear-like Mien, and Baboon Face? 
Her Court (the Gods be prais'd) has long been fro - 
From Triſh Priggs, and ſach dull Sots as he. 

The wakeful Gen' ral, conſcious of thy Charms, 

Dreads thine, as much as M=—þ's fierce Alarms. 

Yer ſure there is a greater Ditch between 

A greaſy whiggiſh Dolt, and C-—s's Queen. 
There is, and H ſoars not yet ſo high, 
His ogling Pigſnies dote on Lady Di. 

That Gudgeon on ſoft Baits will only bite, 

For eaſy Conqueſts are his ſole Delight, | 
And none can ſay, but that his Judgments good, 
For all the are made of Fleſh and Blood. 
M, the Glory of that luſtful Tribe, 

Scorns to be meanly purchas d with a Bribe : 

To Fame and Honour hates to be a Slave, 

But freely gives what Nature freely gave. 

Like Heirs to Crowns, with ſure Credentials born, 
Her haſty Baſtards private Entries ſcorn ; | 

In midſt of Courts, and in the midſt of Day, 

With little Peril force their eaſy Way. 

But Hood ford is, methinks, a better Seat, 

And for diſtended Wems a ſafe Retreat, 5 
'Twas well advsd (old K—k) no Dangers fear'd ; 30 

No Groans, nor yelling Cries, can there be heard: | 

In this lewd Town, and theſe cenſorious Times, 

Where ev'ry Whore rails at each other's Crimes. 


42 - Po EMS by the | 
Fair 5 thy Romantick Name 87106 
Had ſure been blaſted with eternal Shame: 
But thy wiſe Stratagems ſo well were laid. 
I'd almoſt ſwear, thou art a vety Maid. WT, 
Go on, and ſcorn our common 8 — Rules; 
Let . make th' inceſtacus Uncles Fools: 
While Prudence pimps, and ſuch a Foe combines, 
Impregnate more and more thy ſeedy Loins; 
Thou till art ſafe, tho* thy large Womb ſhould bear, 
Like hen, v who teem'd for evry Day oth'Vear. 
Proud 0. d juſtly thinks her uu ailt en 
A little too unm bach for a Rape. 1 
Vet being conſcious it will eanible down, . 
At firſt Aſſault, ſurrenders up the T.] III 
But no kind Conqueror has yet thought fit 
To make it his belov'd imperial Seat. 
That batter'd Fort, which they with Eaſe 3 
Pillag'd and ſack'd, to the next Foe they leave. 
And haughty Di, in juſt Revenge will try't, 
(Altho' ſhe ſtarve) with any ſenſeleſs Wight: 
Not that to any Principle ſhe's firm, | 
But is debauch'd by damn'd feducing Sp -m. 
8 - well knew the banning Hour, when Seven 
The Main throws out, or elſe a Nick, Eleven: 
When her decrepit Spend-rhrift, troopleſs R—þ, 
Is (meek as Moſes) hid in Fire and Smoak. +: | 
Out Saored Writ does learnedly relate, +» 
For one poor Babe, two Mothers hot Debate: 
But our two doughty Heroes, Lam told, 
Which is the. trueſt Father, fiercely ſcold, 


F 


Earl of Dos EF. FLU 
Both Claims ſ:2m juſt and great; but gen'rous H. an 
Who always is on the right Side, prevails. 
He will not only fave its Life, but Soul; 
So poor F-] is fobb'd off for a Fool. 
Bi tis all one ; Sir Courtly Nice does W 33 
He'll g9To Mrs, Grace of Exeter. br tt 
Bat why to Ireland, — ? Is't the © RY 
Doſt thou imagine; makes an eaſy Time? 
Ungratefully, indeed, thou didſt require 
The ſkilful Goddeſs of the ſilent Night, | 
By whoſe kind Help xhou waſt ſo oft before 
Deliver ſafely on thy Native Shore. ri 132-2 
Thy Belly ſhin'd, and an unuſual Load 
Made thee believe X'; Shoulders were too broad. 
And thou '4ſt be ſure we ſhould noc hear thee roar ; + 
And if poor Tuſſey Muſſey ſhould be tore, 11 
Wiſely reſolv'd Ned ſhould n&er ſee it more: 
But ſince alPs well, return, that we may laughs ? 
At Iniſh C, which in all Climes are ſafe, 
Juſtly (falſe 1222 )) did thy Lord declare, 
Thou ſhould'ſt not in his Crown nor Empire ſhare. 
Indeed (dear Pimp) it was a juſt Deſign, - + 
Seeing he had ſo ſmall a Share of thine. 
Brave Fm, that thund'ring Son of Arms, 
With pow'rful Magick conquer'd botli your Charms, | 
Virtue, thy weak Lieutenant, ran away, # 
Juſt like that curſed Miſcreant, Coward G); 
And as poor / from his new Subjects did, 
At laſt, n my fair Breaſt the Gen ral fled, h 
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His Converſation, Wit, and Parts, and Mien, 


Deſerv'd, he thought, at leaſt a widow'd Queen. 


Nor wert thou ſorry, ſince moſt Seeds are found 
To flouriſh better, when we change the Ground. 
He ſtruck in Years, and ſpent in Toils and War, 


Could pleaſe thee leſs than did the ſtrong D—_ a 


Ne er was a truer Stallion, to his Coſt, 
He, as he was moſt able, lov'd thee moſt. 
But politick 1 = thought it too much Grace, 


For one t' enjoy too long ſo great a Place. 


next ſucceeds the lovely Train, 
And round his Neck diſplays a Captive's Chain, 
He, greater Fool, than any of the reſt, {134 
They ſay, will marry with the trimming Beaſt; 
Which if he does, Oh ! may his Blood be ſhed 


On that high Throne where her laſt Traytor A 0 | 
Myſterious Pow'rs! what wondrous Influence  . - 
Governs (the ruling Stars) poor Mortal's Senſe 7. 


What unknown Motive. our dread King perſwades, | 
To make lewd 0g/e Mother of the. Maids. 


4 The Gracious Nn had ſure much wiſer been, 5 


Had he made d Tutreſs to the Queen; 
And then, perhaps, her chaſt Inſtructions wou'd 
Have ſav'd a World of unbegotten Blood: 

But pious 7—— (with Parts profound endu'd) 

Will none prefer, but whom he knows are lewd. 
52, B32, all of the Court Breed, 
Ladies of wond' rous Honour are indeed. 

Ve ſcoundrel Nymphs, whom Rags and Scabs nn 
Than that fmall Ferne Whore more hight 4 born 3 3 
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If you are wiſe, apply your ſelves beti mess 
None highly merit now, but by their Crimes, I 
And the King does whate'er he's bid by“ G-, 
Which made rhe' wiſer Choice, is now our Strife, 
H=—] has his Miſtreſs, or the + Prince his Wife : 
Thoſe || Traders ſure will be belov'd as well, 
As all the dainty tender Birds they ſell. - 

The learned Advocate, (that rugged Stump 

Of old N—'s Honour) always lov'd the Rump; 
And *ris no Miracle, ſince all the H- 1 
Were giv'n (they ſay) to raiſe bineine Broils : : 

But ſeeing, to the upright Juror's Praiſe, | 
We are return 'd ro noramus Days; 

The Lawyer ſwears he greater Hazard runs, | 

Who F one Daughter than a hundred Sons. 
Prepoſt'rous Fate! while poor Miſs 7—y bawds, 

Each foreign Fop her Mother's Charms applauds. , 
Autumnal Whore ! To ev'ry Nation known? 

A Curſe to them, and Scandal to her own. 

Forgive me, (Chaſter H -) if I name 
Her ſtinking Toes with thine of ſweeter Fame. 
Thou wond'rous pocky art, and wond'rous poor; 
But as ſhe's richer, ſhe's à greater Whore. 
What with her Breath, her Armpits, and her Feet, 

Ten Civet Cats can hardly make her ſweet. 
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M y hom ſhe got the Reverſion of Mr, Cs Place. 
| Both Paulterers, 
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From all the Corners of the noĩſome Town, 
The Filth of ey'ry Brute ran freely down 
To that infatiate Strumpet's eee ENT 
Till it broke out, and poiſon'd her all der-. 
Poor 5. in un ſucceſsful Verſe, ——— 
And Terms too mild, did her led Crimes el 
Bold is the Man that ventures ſuch a Flight ; 
Her Life's a Satire, which no Pen can write: 
And therefore curſed may ſhe ever be, 
As when old * * was cateh'd with Rem in Re, 
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1 fowl let u But with my Lord 
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To a Pe ſun of Hoxous, upon n In- 
compaviuble eee 


Jome on, ye Criticks, find one Fault who dare * 
6 For, read it backward, like a Witch's Prayer, 
*Twill do as well; throw not away your . 

On ſolid Nonſenſe, that abides all Teſts. 
Wir, like Tierce- Claret, when'r begins to pall, 0G 
Negledted lies, and's of no Uſe at all; 

Bur in its full Perfection of Decay, 


Turns Vinegar, and comes again in Play. 


Thou haſt a Brain, ſuch as thou haſt indeed; 
On what elſe ſhould thy Worm of Fanc $4 feed 3 5 
Yet in a Filbert I have often known 

Maggots ſurvive, when all the Kernel's gone. 
This Simile ſhall ſtand in thy Defence, 


>Zainſt ſich dull Rogues as now and then write Senſe, 


Thy Scile's the ſame, whatever be thy Theme, 


As ſome Digeſtions turn all Meat to Phlegm, 


C's He 
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The Britiſh Princes : GY Heroick Poem written 


the Honourable Edward Howard, Eſq; Printed in the 
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He lies, dear Ned, who ſays thy Brain is ws, 
Where deep Conceits, like Vermin, breed i in Carrion. 
Thy ſtumbling founder'd Jade can trot as high. i 
A any other Pegaſus can fly. | 4? 

So the dull Eel moves nimbler in the Mud, 

Than all the ſwift-finn'd Racers of the Flood. 

As ſkilful Divers to the Bottom fall, 

Sooner than thoſe that cannot ſwim at all, 

So in this Way of Writing, without Thinking, 

Thou haſt a ſtrange * Alacrity in Sinking, | 
Thou writ'ſt below ev'n thy own nat'ral Parts, } 


And with acquir'd Dulneſs, and new Arts _ 
Of ſtudy d Nonſenſe, rak'ſt kind Reader's Hearts. 0 
Therefore, dear Ned, at my Advice, forbear | 
Such lond Complaints *gainſt Criticks to prefer, | 5 | 
Since thou art turn'd an arrant Libeller - ö 

Thou ſett'ſt thy Name to what thy ſelf doſt write . . 
Did ever Libel yet ſo urin bite? 
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To gi Thos cr. Sul on 155 
Printing his Play call d, TAkUG0' 5 
\WIiLEsS. 


Av pave us Wonder and Delight, 
® ' When be oblig' the World by candle light. . 
But now! be“ s ventüg d on the Face of Day, 
lige and ſerys his Friends a nobler Way; 
Maje al our old Men Wits, States- men the Ming; 
And reach ev'n Engliſp Men the Engliſh Tongue. 
James, on whoſe Rei an a peaceful Stars did * 
Did but attempt th uniting of our Iſle. 
What Kings, and Nature, only could deſign, - 
| $hall be accompliſh'd by this Work of thine, 
For who is ſuch a Cockney in his Heart, 
Proud of the Plenty of the Southern Part, 
To ſcorn that Union by which he may 
Boaſt *twas his Country- man that writ this Play? 
Fhæbus himſelf, indulgent to thy Muſe, 
Has to thy Country ſent this kind Excuſe : 
Fair Northern Laſs, it is not thro Neglect 
I court thee at a Diſtance, but ReſpeR, 
. I cannot 


30 PoE MS bythe 
cannot act, my paſſion is ſo great, 
wat IIb make up in Light, what wants in Heat: 
On thee I will beſtow my longeſt Days, 

And crown thy Sons with everlaſting Bays. . 
My Beams that reach thee ſhall employ their Pow'rs 
To ripen Souls of Men, not Fruits or Flow rs. 
Let warmer Climes my fading Favours boaſt, 

Poets and Stars ſhine brighteſt ve; Froſt © .. 
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ANY have been khe ain wit, 
| M Againſt the ſtill-prevailing Hypocrite; 
Once, 'and but once, a Poet got the Day, 

And vanquiſh'd Buſe 1 in a Puppet-Play ; 

But Buſie rallying) arm'd with Zeal'and Rage, 
Poſſeſs'd the Pul pit, and pul'd down the Stage. 
To laugh at Engliſh Kna ves is dang'rous then, 
While Engliſh Fools will Mink *em honeſt Men : 

But ſure no zealous Brother can deny us 

Free Leave with this our Monſieur Ananias, 

A Man may ſay, withont being call'd an Atheiſt, 
There are damn'd Rogues among the French and Fapiſs, 
That tix Salyation to ſhort Band and Hair, 

That belch and ſnuffle to prolong a Pray'r; 

That uſe (enjoy the Creature) to expreſs 

Plain Whoring, Gluttony, and Drunkenneſs; 

And, in a decent Way, perform them too 

As well, nay better far, perhaps, than you: 


Whofe 


= 0 E MS Py. the bY. 
Whoſe fleſhly Failings are but Fornication, 
We Godly phraſe it Goſpel-Propagation, F 
Juſt as Rebellion was call'd Reformation. 
Teal ſtands but Sentry at the Gate of Sin, 
Whilſt all that have the Word paſs freely in. 
Silent, and in the Dark, ſor fear of Spies, 
We march, and take Damnation by Surprize. 
There's not a roaring Blade in all this Town 
Can go fo far tow'rds Hell for Half. a- Crown, 
As I for Six- pence, for I know the Way; 
For want of Guides, Men are too apt to ſtray: 
Therefore give Ear to what I ſhall adviſe, 1 
Let ev'ry marry'd Man, that's grave and wiſe, 
Take a Tartuffe, of known Abllitys:,. 
To teach and to increaſe his Family; r 
Who ſhall ſo ſettle laſting Reformation, ˙ͤS 
Firſt get his Son, then give him Education. 


EPILOGUE « 
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EIL Oo OE upon the Reviving of 


BEN. JOHNSON s Play call d, Eve- 
ry Man in his Humour. 


Ntreaty ſhall not ſerve, nor Violence, 
I To make me ſpeak in ſuch a Play's Defence. 
A Play, where Wit and Humour do agree 
To break all practis d Laws of Comedy: -— 
The Scene (what more abſurd) in England lies, 

No Gods deſcend, nor dancing Devils riſe; _ 
No captive Prince from unknown Country brought, 
No Battle, nay, there's ſcarce a Duel fought; _ 

And ſomething yet more ſharply might be ſaid ; 
But I conſider the poor Author's dead ; 

Let that be his Excuſe —— Now for our own, 
Why, — Faith, in my Opinion, we need none. 
The Parts were fitted well; but ſome will ſay, 

Pox on em, Rogues, what a em chuſe this Play? 
I do not doubt but you will credit me, 

It was not Choice, but meer Neceſlity ;_ 


To 
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T0 all our writing Friends, in Town, we ſent, 
But not a Wit durſt venture out in Lent; 

Have Patience but till Eaſter Term, 440 then 
You ſhall have Jigg and Hobby- horſe agen. 
Here's Mr. Matthew, our domeſtick Wit, 

Does promiſe one of the ten Plays he's writ; 

But ſince great Bribes weigh nothing with the Juſt, 
Know, we have Merits, and to them we truſt : 
When any Faſts, or Holidays, defer 1 

The publick Labours of the Theatre, 

We ride not forth, altho' the Day be fair, 

On ambling Tit to take the Suburb Air; 

But with our Authors meet, and ſpend that Time 
To make up Quarrels between Senſe and Rhime. 
Wedneſdays and Fridays conſtantly we fate, 
Till after many a long and free Debate, 

For divers weighty Reaſons twas thought fit, 
Unruly Senſe ſhou'd till to Rhime ſubmit. 

This the moſt wholeſome Law we ever made, 

80 ſtrictly in this Epilogne obey d, Sy 
Sure no Man here willever dare to break. 


Enter Johnſon's Ghop. > 
Hold, and give Way, for I my ſelf will f peak; 
Can you encourage ſo much Inſolence, 

And add new Faults ſtill to the great Offence 
Your Anceſtors ſo raſhly did commit 
AR the mighty 1 Pow'rs of Art and Wit! 2 


When 


. 
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{ When they condemn'd thoſe noble Works of mine, 
Sejanus, and my beſt lov'd' Cataline -- 1 a 
Repent, or on your guilty Heads ſhall fall. - 

The Curſe of many a Rhiming Paſtoral : 45 * , 
The three bold Beauchamps ſhall revive again,. 3 
And with the London - Prentice conquer Spain. 

All the dull Follies of the former Age 

Shall find Applauſe on this corrupted Stage. 

But if you pay the great Arrears of Praiſe, K 
So long ſince due to my much- injurꝭ d Plays, FI 
From all paſt Crimes I firſt will ſet you free, 

And then inſpire ſome one to write like Me. 
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A Noon, in a Sunſhiny Day, 

A The brighter Lady of the , 171.5 

Young Chloris innocent and gay: 
Sate knotting in a Shades 


Each ſlender Finger play'd its Part, 

With ſuch Activity and Art, 

As would inflame a youthful Heart, 
And warm the moſt decay d. 7 


Her fav? rite Swain by ance cine by, 
He ſaw no anger! in her Eye; e 


Yet when the baſhful Boy drew nigh © —— 
She would have ſeem d ids” wa 3 Ve 
| She let her Ivory „Needle h, * 
And hurPd away the cite Bull ; ; 
But trait gave Strephon ſuch Call, 
As would have raig'd the Dead. 


Dear gentle Youth, is't none but thee? 
With Innocence I dare be free; 

By fo much Truth and Modeſty 

No Nymph was e er betray'd . 


* 


Earl of DORSET. 
Come lean thy Head upon my Lap; 
While thy ſmooth Cheeks I ſtroke and clap, _ 
Thou may'ſt ſecurely take a Nap, ' 
Which be, yoo Fool, obey d. 


She ſaw him yawn, and heard him ſnore, 


Aud found him faſt aſleep all Ger. 
She ſigh'd, and could endure no more, 
But ſtarting up, ſhe ſaid, 


Such Virtue ſhall rewarded be: 

For this thy dull Fidelity, 

F1l truſt you with my Flocks, not me, 
perſue thy grazing Trade; 


Go milk thy Goats, and ſhear thy Sheep, 


3 


And watch all Night thy Flocks to keep; ; 


Thou ſhalt no more be lull'd afleep 
By me miſtaken Maid. 
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\ H Chloris, tis Time todiſirm: your rinks Eyes 
And lay by thoſe terrible Glances ; 


We live in an Age that's more civil and wiſts. 


Than to follow the Rules of Romaliceh 
en. 


When once your round Bubbies begin but to pout, - ; 
They'll allow you no long Time of Courting ; . 


And you'll find it a very hard Taſk to hold out, 


b Om — 


Far all Maidens are Mortal at Fourteen. 
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2 
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(long, 
Ethinks the ꝓoor Town has been troubled too 


With Phillis and Chloris in every Song; 
By Fools, who at once can both love and bc 
And will never leave calling em cmel and fair. 
Which juſtly provokes me in Ruime to expreſs _ 
The Truth that } know, of bonny Black n 


| IL. 
This Beſs of my Heart, this Beſs of my Soul, 
Has a Skin white as Milk, and Hair black as a Coal; 


She's plump, yet wich Eaſe: von my ſpan her round 


Waſte, 1 
But her round ſwell ing Thighs can ſcarce be embrac'd : 
Her Belly is ſoft, not a Word of the reſt; 
But I know what I think, when 1 drink to the Beſt, 


wo 
ThePlowman and *Squire, the arranter Clown, 
At Home ſhe ſubdu'd in her Paragon Gown ; 


But -now ſhe adorns both the Boxes and Pit, 


And the proudeſt Town Gallants are forc'd to ſubmit : . 


All 
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All Hearts fall a leaping wherever ſhe comes, 
And er and Night, like my hard ave g Drums 
3 . IV. 
Lee not . to Whitehall, 
For ſhed out-ſhine the Ladies, paint, Jewels, and all; 
If a Lord ſhould but whiſper his Love in the Crowd, 
She'd ſell him a Bargain, and laugh out aloud : 
Then the Queen over-hearing what Betty did ſay, 
Would ſend Mr. Roper to take her away. 
But to thoſe that have had my dear Beſs in their Arms 
She's gentle, and knows how to ſoften her Charms; 
And to every Beauty can add a new Grace, | 
Having learn'd how to liſp, and to trip in her Pace; 
And with Head on one Side, and a languiſhing Eye, 
To kill us by Looking as if * would Die. f 
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Written at Sea in the firſt Dutch W 25 


Yo 
IO all you Ladies now at Land 
We Men at Sea indite ; 
But firſt wou'd have you underſtand 
How hard it is to write; 
The Muſes now, and Neptune too, 
We muſt implore to write to you. 
With a Fa, la, la, la, la. 


1 
For tho' the Muſes ſhould prove kind, 
And fill our empty Brain; 


Yet if rough Neptune rouꝛe the Wind, 
To wave the Azure Main; 
Our Paper, Pen, and Ink, and we, 
Roul up and down our Ships at Sea. 
With a Fa, &c. 


2 
9 

. 

x 

| Þ 
Y 

; 

« 


III. Then 
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III. 
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then, if we e write not by each Pot © 
Think not we axe un kind 1 4 915 Fo 5 


Nor yet conclude our Ships are lot 
By Dutch-Men, or n by Winds 75 


Our Tears we'll ſend a 1 peedier . aN- 


The Tide- ſhall bring* em twice a Day. 
Vith a Fa, &c. ” 


IV. 


The King with Wonder and Sur prize 

Will ſwear the Seas grow bold, 

Becauſe the Tides will higher 8 f 
Than e*er they us d of old: TY 


But let him know it is our Ten N 
Brings Floods of Grief to Whitehall Stairs, 


With 4 Fa, & c. 


14 
; b p * 4 
Should foggy Opdam chance to know 


Our ſad and diſmal Stor; fg ae PE 4.7 


The Dutch wou'd ſcorn ſo weak a Foe, 
And quit their Fort at Gorge 
For what Reſiſtance can they find 


From Men who've left cheir n wind 255 


With A 25 &c. 
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Let Wind and Weather do its worſt, 
Be you to us but kind; 


let Dutch Men vapour, Spaniards curſe, 


No Sorrow we ſhall find : 


is then no Matter how: Things go, 


Or who's our Friend, or who's our Foe, 


VII. 


To paſs our tedious Hours away, 


We throw a merry Main ; 

Or elſe at ſerions Ombre play; 
But why ſhould we in vain. 

Each other's Ruin thus perſue ? 2 

We were undone. when we left you. 
With a Fa, &c. 


VIII. 


But now our Fears tem peſtuous grow, 

And caſt our Hopes away; - 
Whilſt you, regardleſs of our Woe, 

Sit careleſs at a Play: 


Perhaps permit ſome happier Man 


To kiſs your Hand, or flirt your F an. * 
With a Fa, &c. 
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IX. 

When any mournful Tune you hear, 

That dies in ev ry Nate; 
As if it ſigh'd with each Man's Care, 

For being ſo remote 
Think then how often Love we've mods; 
To you, when all thoſe Tunes were play'd.- 
— Witha Fa, &c. 


3 


X. 


In Juſtice you cannot refuſe, 
To think of our Diſtreſs; 


Wen we for Hopes of Honour loſe 


Our certain Happineſs ; 
All thoſe Deſigns are but to prove 
Our ſelves more worthy of your Love. 
Vith a Fa, &c, 


XI. 


And now we've told you all our Loves, 
And likewiſe all our Fears; 
In hope this Declaration moves 
Some Pity for our Tears: 
Let's hear of no Inconſtancy, 
We have too much of that at Sea. 
With 4 Fa, la, la, la, bl”, 


| End of the Earl of Dorſet's PoRMs. 
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DRY DEN“s Satire to bis MUSE. 
Written by — Lord SOMERS, 
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FY liceat Lidels non licet i ire mibi : 
Turpiter buc, illus ingenioſus eat. 


Ear me, dull Proſtitute, worſe than my Wife, 
H Like her, the Shame and Clog of my dull Life; 
Wboſe firſt Eſſay was in a Tyrant's Praiſe, 
Bawdy in Prologues, blaſphemous in Plays: 
D2 80 
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So lewd, thon mad'ſt me for the Church unfit, 

And I had ſtarv'd, but for a lucky Hit, 

When the weak Miniſters implor'd my Wit: 

Stol'ſt me from Buſineſs, where I might have made ? 
A ſolid Fortune, to thy barren Trade. BY! 

My Father wiſely bid me be a SET } 

Thou whifper'd'ſt, Boy, be thou a rearing Spark. 

I from that fatal Hour new Hopes perſu 5 


Set u vp for Wit, and ankwardly way lewd; 
c - *\{wore, 
Drank Ainſt my Stomach, einst my Conſcience 


Againſt my Will I marry'd a rank Whore : 
After two Children, and a third Miſcarriage, 
By brawny Brothers heftor'd into Marriage. 
Aſfected Ra pes and Luſts I'd never known; 
As if that all GOMOR' RAH. was my own. 
Nor Love, nor Wine, could ever ſee me gay, 
To Writing bred, I knew not what to ſay. 
With ſcolding Wife, and ſtarving Chits beſet, 
When I want Money, and no Friend will treat, 
Chear'd with one Cup of thy Caſtalian Spring, 
I can abuſe the Church, my Friend, and King; 
Tell him he's jilted, fooPd, led by the Noſe, 
Then, like Almanzor, turn upon his Foe s 
Libel his Miſtreſſes, and States · men too, 
Then Oer his whoring Life old David throw, | .. 
By whom Uriah was ſo baſely ſlain ; 3 


But our good Monarch ſpares his ane 
And Oates his Plots * n ſwears in vain: 


 Defame 
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fame the Men that gave me Meat and Cloaths, 


And then deny it with a thouſand Oaths. 

Adriel to pleaſe,” call Rocheſter a Fool, 

Sid ey a Capuchin, and Dorſet dull. 

I, like Boros&y; by the falſe Co unt hir'd, 

On Scroop my Blunderbuſs of Satire fir'd ; 

In cool Blood call'd him Fool, Knave, Coward too; 3 
What more to Hall or Cranbourn could I Tn 

Who long enjoy'd eber I began to woo, ?:: 
Thou'lt ſay, perhaps, Witat is all this to thee, 
If I a Coward, Cuckold, Villain be? 
But then thou ſhould'ſt thy ſacred Aid refuſe, 

| When I invoke it to ſo baſe a Uſe ; 

Blunt of my murd'ring Pen, the vilting Point, 
And honeſtly reſuſe the odious Hint. | 
But thou ne er com'ſt ſo gladly to my Call, 1 

A when on Merit un vn I fall. 

Is there 2 Patriot to be defam'd, 

Lag y abus'd, or virtuous Aion blam'd? 

Thou, with officious Haſte, rank'ſt ev'ry Word, 
And giv'ſt thy raging Madman a ſharp Sword : 
Devils to Witches are not more at Hand, 
Than thou, when Ian helliſh Taſk command. 


To thee, 'Ungrateſul! what has Monmonth done, 


That, Perſon-like, thou call ſt him Abſalon ? 
And by that Name doſt fooliſhly infer, - 
He from old David's Head the Crown would tear, 
Was he ambitious, he had kept his Place, 


| Stood high in David's as the People's Gr ace; t $153 
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And warlike Chief of the Pretorian Bands, 
To the whole Nation's Hearts had join'd their Hands; 
Of publick Good diſſembled his deep Care, 
With the falſe Febuſite a-while kept fair; 
Then in ſome great deciſive glorious Day, 
Make thoſe vile Cormorants diſgorge their Prey, 
Our Church, Religion, Freedom, and our Laws, 
Thoſe darling Morſels of their longing Jaws. 
"Wiſe Stanley thus, till Boſworth's fatal Day, 

Did ſeeming Faith to cruel Richard pay; 

But left the Tyrant in the Heat of Fight, | 
And bxonghr Succefs to Harry's drooping Right, 
Moumout hs brave Mind could no Diſgiüſe endure, 
Still noble Ways preferring to ſecure, 

While David laviſhes his People's Love, 

He buys the Purchaſe with Deſign t“ improve; 
And like ſome prudent Kinſmen, re-conve 
What the wild Heir hath vainly thrown away, } 
Leſt the Great Ancient Family decay. 5 
Good honeſt David, why would'ſt thou have made 
Of ſuch a Son and Parliament afraid? 

Which whilſt he ſways, what Faction dares _ 
Or who can ſay, He is not Abſolute! | 

| Thro' them he may command the People's Purſe, 

And ſpend their Wealth and Blood without a Curſe. 
By Laws they would a Popiſh Heir exclude, 

Not by rude Force, or a tumultuous Crowd: 

Againſt Navarre the factious Princes leagu'd, 
And the right Heir the Papal World intrigu'd : 


When 
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When a long War had plac'd him on the Throne, . 
The State-Religion he was forc'd to own ; 
The harmleſs People took it in good Part, 
The zealous Church yet ſtabb'd him to the Heart; 


Taught all by Story, there was no Defence, 


(Prince. 
But they mnſt change their Faith, or change their 


Who would not here the like Extreams prevent, 
And ſettle Things by Aid of Parliament? 
Thou only Court preſiding at the Helm, 

Which mak'ſt all others uſeful ro the Realm; 
Inferior Judges trembling to decree 

What may hereafter be condemn'd by thee : 

The Chancellor's and ill States- men's only Dread, 
For it is thou alone can reach their Head. 

By thee fell Volſey, and falſe Clarendon, 
Abandon'd by their Kings, but here undone z 
Both overwhelm'd for daring to remove, 

Or ſtem the Torrent of their Maſter's Love : 
The one Fair Bullen to his Prince deny'd ; = 
The other made lov.d Stuart, Richmond's Bride, | 
And with the Royal Blood for ever mingled Hide. 

To their own Ruin can all Men agree, 

And none rhe Precipice but Courtiers ſee ? 
Courtiers, who importune the Sovereign, 
To pardon Robbers, Cut-throats, for their Gain; 

Who live on Ideots, Lunaticks, Forfeits, Fines, 
And cannot thrive but when the Nation pines. 
Unhappy we, if rul'd by ſuch, whoſe Rent 
Conſifts in Breaches of the Government. 


D 4 | Some 
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Some few there are with great Eſtates indeed, 
Yet labour with imaginary Need: 
Strange Sort of Fools, who, for one Penſion more, 
Enſlave themſelves, and all they had before, 
Others, with Titles and new Earldoms caught, 
Would give up all for which the Barons fought : : 
They're equally unfit for Government, 
Who nothing have, or nothing will cantent. 
Who bid thee in Achitophe“s vile Name, 
Old David's Errors and his Faults proclaim? 
Or ſay, Plots True or Fa'fe are needfu} Things, 
To ſet up Common-wealths, and pull down Kings? 
That David (whom thou doſt with Rev*rence name) 
Charm'd into Eaſe, grows careleſs of his Fame, 
And brib'd with petty Sums of foreign Gold, 
Is grown in Bathſheba's Embraces old? | 
That (like the Prince of Angels) from his Height, 
14 He now comes downward with diminiſh'd Light? 
14 If David once ill Language lay to Heart, 
Woo ſhall the Poet from the Traytor part? 
The People's Voice, of Old the Voice of God, 
Thou call'ſt the Voice of an unrul y Crowd. 
Crowds are the Fools... 
That flo:k to thine and D*Urfey's at FM 
And give implicit Claps on your third Days: 
About the Stage of Mountebank they wait; 
And whoop at Cudgels, or a broken Pate, 
But have, like thee, no Int'reſt in the State. 
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Rule as thou wilt the Realm of Mexico, ' 
And under Iran Yokes make Indiaus bow: — ; 
Nut with old England what haſt thou to do? aha 
Who from our Kings an uſefub Pow'r would take 1 * 
Nor have they Pow'r; but for the People's Sake . 
Diſarm themſelves, and Anarchy beſpeak. 
Kings may do good at their full Stretch of will, | 
And need not for a Strain of Law ſtand ſtill: 
They ſpare with Mercy, tho' wich: ons! kill, 
Confin'd, like God, only from doing 1H. 
Thus in our Papal Fire, to ſave the Town, . 57 
Some Houſes were blown up, and ſome pull'd down: 
None blam'd the Order, ſince t was underſtood, 
A private Miſchief*s for the ꝓublick Gol. 
Tho' we all periſh, yet we muſt fotbear 
The ſacred Title of à Popiſh Heir, ; 
If we thy fooliſh Politicks ſhould. hear. 
Somewhere there muſt a Sov'reign Power be, 
In King, in Lords, in Commons, or all Three, 
Deriv'd from God, and only leſs than his, 
Which can do-all,” and nothing do amiſs; 
The ſacred Ties of Marriage can diſſolve, 
And Children in their Parents Crimes involve, 
Making thoſe Baſtards who had elſe been og 
And injur'd Huſbands legal Widowers 3 9.8 
Cut off Entails, make new, repeal old Laws, 
And of contending Kings decide the Cauſe, |. . 
Thus from the Helm onr learned Richard thruſt. 
Coofel5N NE "aw; 0 —_ a d their Sentence juſt. 
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Ang on the Throne our brave Fourth Edward late, 
hilſt Harry liv'd a Pris'ner of the State. 
honſo thus depos'd for his weak Life, 

Pedro enjoy'd his Kingdom and his Wife. 
There n, Divinum bar ks not at his Right, 
Damns not his Rule by Day, nor Love by Night. 
In his Defence each private Man may kill; 
Muſt then a Nation periſh and ſtand ſtill! 
If for our Laws, Faith, God, we may not fight,- 

When can a Chriſtian Sword. be in the Right? 

Oh! the prodigions Wit, and wond'rbus Sting, 

To call Achit phels Son, unfeather'd two-legg'd Thing! 
So by old Nato Man was once defin'd, | 
Till a pull'd Cock that Notion undermin'd. 

Thy Amiel with Bull Jonas ſelf may vye 

Far all but Courage, Wit, and Honeſty. 

4 s loud he roar'd gainſt the Prerogative,- 
\ 4 As ſharply blam'd, as ſtingily would give, 
3] Till his own Wants oblig'd him to receive, 
And on his cheated Sire he could no longer live : 
Whoſe whole Eſtate when he in Traſt had got, 
Thy honeſt Amie! grudg'd him Pipe and Pot, 
Thy Huſhai next, à true Friend &er a Man, 
1 So ſoon h:s Dearneſs with his Prince began, 
vs but Fourteen when David was Abroad, 
| Leſs fit for a King's Friendſhip than a Rod 
Which he deſerv'd, when he with Tears reply'd, 
And in full Houſe the loyal Baby cry'd, 
How could one German Journey teach his Youth, 
And add Experience to his native Truth ! 


Abroad 
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Abroad he learn'd to live upon his Prince, 
As ev'ry Fool, Whore, Bully, has dane ſince; 9 4 
To other Merit he has no Pretence. 
Barzillai's Praiſe I could rehearſe again, 

And make the ſecond Labour of my Pen; 
Wiſe, Valiant, Loyal, Rich, of high Deſcent, 
Born t' all that Fortune for her Darlings meant, 
Who nobly ſcorn'd a private Happineſt, 

When he beheld the Sov'reign in Diſtreſs :; 
To Arms he flew, but, with bold Cato's Fate, 
Eſpous d the Cauſe that Fortune ſcem'd to hate: 
Striving to ſave the Head that wore the Crown, 
| He pull'd the mighty Ruin on his own. 

But why extoll'ſt Feruſalems Sagan, 
At Drink and Whores indeed a very Dragon ? 
Not Magdalen, poſſeſs d in all her Prime 
With her ten Devils, Could have equall'd him, 
Why wouldſt thoy call thy Adrie! a Muſe, 
And David of his baſty Riſe accuſe? 
When we all know, the ſame obliging Hand 
Gave him his George, and Churchill his Command, 


Band. 
| Fermin his Country Houſe, and Bromwich his Poynt) 


Or Jotham flatter'd that vain fickle Thing, 
Famous for Jeſts upon the Church and King: 

One while Pythagoras*s harmleſs Food, 

For Thoughts and Politicks muſt cool his Blood; 
And then again with Whores and luſty Wines, 
* all Night, and thinks him mad that dines. 
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Qnibbles, Jokes, Puns, and trifling Wit he has, 
And, like the Swede, is very rich in Braſs : 
1 Againſt the Court and David's ſelf he roar d, 
How ill he govern'd, and how worſe he whor'd; 
Would ſwear a Parrot had more Wit than Nelly, . 


(Belly. 
With her parch'd Face, more wrinkled than ee 


Vet now to both, like Popiſh Saints, he prays, 
Which ſhews he will not burn in James's Days : ; 
In his plain Band, and Honeſty in Show, 

He only aim'd at Danby s Overthrow ; 

Which when obtain'd, this Patriot had his Ends, 

And farewel all his plain well-meaning Friends; 

There was no Plot, no Popiſh Duke to fear, on aft 0 
With Danby all our Dangers diſappear. . 
Danby thus ſetting, to prevent dark Night, LANES 
This paler Moon ſhews forth itgclearer Light, 
Miſguides our Counſellors with her glim'ring Ray, 
And all our Men of Bug neſs loſe their Way : 

Our Parliament's diſſolv'd, new Members _— 

An Oxford Journey muſt allay their Heat : + 

But the true Engliſh Intereſt appear d, 

The Silyer-Sm ths for their Piana fear d; 

Pop'ry would paſs on us in no. Diſguiſe, 

No Flow'rs could hide that Serpent from our Eyes, 

We're in ſuch haſte diſſoly 9 that in the Street 

New Choſen with Þiſfolving Members meet 
And then a Paper, in good David's Name, 

Muſt the Proceedings of the Houſe deſame. 


_ Sheriffs 


Sheriffs and Juries pack'd, Juſtices made 3 
Knights of th Addreſs, and all falſe Colours laid, _ 5 
To cheat their Party with a vain Conceit, 
The People, Parliaments both fear, and hate. 
What Sampſon. in a Dungeon Captive, blind, 
In ſpiteful Rage for cruel Foes defign'd, 
The Houſe of Commons muſt be thought to do 
Againſt themſelves, and thoſe that truſt *em too. 
The Head ſhall ſooner fear its own right Hand, 
Parents their ſmiling Infants Death command, 

The chearful Birds fit ſilent in the Spring,  _ 
Than Lords and Commons hurt the Realm or King. 

hey may thy Heroes, that ſmall faithful Band, 
Precious Counſellors, who dare ſingly ſtand 3 
Gainſt the collective Wiſdom of the Land. 
David in Exile had mare Friends than thou 
wilt to his beſt, his happier Days allow. 
Why ſounds thy Trumpet in the Time of Peace ? 
Art thou afraid our Diff *rences ſhould ceaſe, ; 
That thus thou talk'ſt of Rebels, Treaſons, more 
Than any Ir;ſþ Witneſs ever ſwore? _ 
Soldiers of Fortune, thus to drive a Trade, . 
Care not what Ruin, or what Slaughter's made, 


But hear me propheſy, and mark me well; 
Fer thrice the Roſe renews its fragrant Smell, 
People and King ſhall join, like Man and Wife, 
And both abhor the Engines of their Strife: 


Miſcellany. Po E MS. 75 


P 


76 Miſtellam PoE us. 

No more ſliall they endure a Hackney Pen, 
And thou, caſhier'd, ſhalt to the Stage again, 
' Pleaſe none bur filly Women, or worſe Men; 
David ſhall find Duty an empty Word. 
(For diff rent Faiths can never have one Sword; 
The Knot of Friendſhip is but looſely ty'd, 
»Twixt thoſe that Heavenly Concerns divide.) 
He then ſhall with his Parliament agree, 
And Lives and Fortunes ſhall their Language be. 
Monmouth be bleſs'd for all that he has done, 
While thy vile Heroes to their Pardons run. 


, Miſcellany Porms.. 
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. TWAY, 


— 


Did but look and love a-while, 
1 Twas but for one half Hour; 
Then to reſiſt I had no Will, 
And now 1 have no Power, - 
6) 
To ſigh, and wiſh, is al my Eaſe; 


Sighs, which do Heat impart, | 


Enough to melt the coldeſt Ice, 
Yet cannot warm your Heart, 


Hl. 


I Oh! would your Pity give my Heart 
One Corner of your Breaſt ; 

*'T would learn of yours the winning Art, 
| And quickly ſteal the reſt. 


Þ 
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\Laſp'd in the Arms of her I love, 
(* In vain, alas! for Life I ſtrove : 
My flutt'ring Spirits, wrap d in Fire 
By. ! Love's myſterious Art, 324% 
Born on the Wings of fierce Peſit, 0 
Flew from my damiüßz Heart. en 
„. 18 24 550 5 
Thus lying in 2 Trance for dead, EY 
Her ſwelling Breaſts bore up my Head ; 
When waking from a pleafing Dream, 
I ſaw her killing Eyes, 


Which did in fiery Glances _ 


To fa, Now Celia dies. L 2699) ae 4 
1 1 1 Fainting) 
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2 4 . 
Fainting, ſhe preſs'd me in her Arms, 
And trembling lay, diſſolv'd in Charms ; 


| When, with a ſhiv'ring Voice, ſhe cry'd, 


Muſt I alone, then, Die? 
No, no, I languifhing reply'd, 

III bear thee Company. 

„ IV. 

Melting our Souls thus into one, 
Swift Joys our Wiſhes did out- run: 
Then launch'd in rolling Seas of Bliſt, 

We bid the World adien; 
Swearing by ev'ry charming ro 

To be for ever true. 


* 
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- The ARGUMENT. 


NICHOLAS, à Scholar of Oxford, "JF with 
ALISON, the Carpenter's Wife of Ofney, to de- 
ceive her Husband Out | in the Fac is rewarded ac- 

cordingly. | 


w Hilom in i Oxford an old Chuff did dwell, 
A Carpenter by Trade, as Stories tell ; 


Who by his Craft had heap'd up many a Hoard, 
And furniſh'd Strangers both with Bed and Poard. 
With 
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With him a Scholar lodg'd, of ſlender e, 

hut notable for Sciences and Senſe, 

vet, tho he took Degrees in Arts, ins Mind . 

Was moſtly to Aſtrology inelin'd. 

A Lad in Divination ſkilPd and ſhrewd, 

Who by Interrogations could ee, 

If Men ſhould aſk him, at what certain Hours 

The dronghty Earth would gape for cooling Show're, 


When it ſhould rain, or ſnow, what ſhould befal! 
Of fifty Things; I cannot reckon all. 


' 


This learned Clerk had got a” mighty Fame 

For Modeity, and -NICHOL AS, his Name, 
Subtile he was, well taught in Cupid's Trade, 

But ſeem'd as meek and baſhful as a Maid. 

A Chamber in this Hoſtelry he kept, 

Alone he ſtudy'd, and alone he flepr. 

With fweet and fragrant Herbs the Room was aren, 

But he was ten Times ſweeter than the beſt, 

His Books of various Size, or great or mall, 

His Argrim Stones to caſt Accompts witbal; 

His Aftrolabe and A'maxiſt apart, 

With twenty more Hard Names of cunning Art, 

On ſeveral Shelves were conched nigh his Beds © 

And the Preſs dover'd with x folding Red. 

Above, an Iaſtrument of Muſick lay, 

on which ſweet Melody he us d to play, 

ä So 
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So wond'rous ſiveet, that all the Chamber rung, 
And Angelus ad Virginem * he ſung; | | 
Then would he chaunt in good King David' S Note, 5 
Full often bleſſed was his merry Throat. . 

And thus the Clerk in Books and Muſick ſpent | 

His Time, and Exhibitions yearl y Rent. 


This Carpenter had a new married Wife, 
Lov'd as bis Eyes, and dearer than his Life... 
The buxom Laſs had twice nine Summers een, | 
And her briſk Blood ran high in ev ry Vein, 
The Dotard, jealous of ſo ripe an Age; . 
Watch'd her, and lock'd her, like a Bird in Cage: 
For ſhe was wild, and in her lovely Prime; 

But he, poor Man! walk'd down the Hill of d | 
He knew the Temper of a youthful Spouſe, _ 

And oft was ſeen to rub. his aking Bow. 
He knew his own weak Side, and dreamt ine, 
She had, or would be planting on his Head. 

He knew not Cato, for his Wit was rude, _ 

That Men ſhould wed with their Similitude. 

Like ſhould with Like, in Love and Years, engages 
For Youth can never be a Rhyme to ge. 
Hence Jealouſies « create a nuptial War, 7 

And the warm Seaſons with the frigid jar: 

But when the Trap's once down, he muſt endure | 

His Pate, and Patienys is the only Cure. LO 
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Perhaps his Father, and a hundred more 

Of honeſt Chriſtians, were thus ſerv'd before. 

Fair was his charming Conſort, and withal 

Slender her Waſte, and like a Weaſe!'s ſmall, 

She had a Girdle batred all with Silk, _ 

And a clean Apron, white as Morrow Milk, 

White was her Smock, embroider'd all before, 
Which on her Loins in many Plaits ſne wore. 

Broad was her ſilken Fillet, ſet full high, + - 

And oft ſhe twinkled with a liquoriſh Eye. 

Her Brows were arched like a bended Bow, * 

Like Marble ſmooth, and blacker than a She, > 

She ſofter far than Hool, or fleecy Snow. 

Were you to ſearch the Univerſe around, 

So gay à Wench was never to be found. 

With greater Brightneſs did her Colour ſhine, | 

Than a new Noble of the freſheſt Coin, i 

Shrill was her Song, and loud her piercing Note, 

No Swallow on a Barn had ſuch a Throat. 

To this ſhe ſkipp'd and caper'd, like a Lamb, 

Or Kid, or Calf, when they perſue their Dam. 

Sweet as Metheglin was her Honey Lip, 

Or Hoard of Apples which i in Hay are kept. 

Wincing ſhe was, as is a jolly Colt, 

Long as a Maſt, and upright as a Bolt. 

Above her Ankles laced was her Shoe; 

She was a Primroſe, and a Pigſnye too; 

And fit tolig by any Chriſtian's Side, 4 

Or a Lord's Miſtreſs, or a Yeoman's Bride 2 


Now 
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Now, Sir, what bien you, hats the Caſe beſell! ? 
This Nicholas, (for I the Truth will tell) 
Was a meer Wag, and on a certain Day, 
When the good Man, the Huſband, was away, 
Began to ſport and wanton with his Dame, | 


(For Clerks are fly, and very full of Game) 

And privily he caught her by That ſame. 

My #* Lemman Dear (quoth he) I'm all on Fire, 
And periſh, if you grant not my Deſire, 

He claſp'd her round, and held her faſt, and cry 2 

O let me, let me — never be deny d. 

At this ſhe wreath'd her Head, and ſprung aloof, 
Like a young friſking Colt, whoſe tender Hoof 

| Ne'er felt the Farrier's Hand, and never knew 
The Virgin Burden of an Iron Shoe. 

Fie Nicholas, away your Hands, quoth ſhe, 

Is this your Breeding and Civility 

' Foh! Idle Sor! What means th*unmanner'd Clown, + 
To teaze me thus, and toſs me up and down? | 
1 vow TI tell, and bawl it o'er the Town, 

You're rude, and will you not be anſwer” d, No F 


I will not kif you — ae let me 80. | 


Here Nicholas, a young, Gap Knave, 
Began to wee p/ and cant, and Pardon crave, 
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So fair he ſpoke, and importun'd ſo faſt, 

This ſeeming modeſt Spouſe conſents at laſt ; 

By good St. Thomas { ſwore, her uſu] Oath, 

That ſhe would meet his Love, tho mighty loath. 
If you, ſaid ſhe, convenient Leiſure wait, 
© (You know my Huſband has a jealous Pate) 
J will requite you; for if once the Beaſt 


© Should chance to find us out, and ſmell the Teſt, 9 
I atazaapamu wa | J 


- 


Let that, quoth Nicholas, i ne'er vex your Head ; 
He muſt be a meer learned Aſs indeed, 
And very fooliſhly beſets his Wile, 
Who cannot a dull Carpenter beguile. 
And thus they were accorded, thus they ſwore 
To wait the Time, as T have ſaid before. 
And now, when Nicholas had wore away 
The pleaſant Time in harmleſs am'rous Play, 
To his melodious pfaltery he flew, 


Play'd Tunes of Love, by which his Paſſion grew, * 
Then printed on her Lips a dear Adien. 5 
It happen'd thus, I cannot rightly tell, 

If it on Eaſter or on Whitſon fell; 

That on a Holiday, this modeſt Dame | 

To Church with other honeſt Neighbours came, 

In a good Fit, to hear the Parſon preach | 

What the divine Apoſtles us d to teach. 


. Bright 
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+ St. Thomas 4 Becket. 
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Bright was her Forehead, and no Summer's Day 
Shone half fo N ſo N and * . | 


Now to \chis Pariſh aid, A Clerk addy: 
Who many a Time had rais'd a holy Song. 


His Name was Abſalon, a filly Man. 
Who curl'd his Hair, which ſtrutted like a Fan, 


And from his jolly, pert, and empty Head, 
In Golden Ringlets on his Shoulders ſpread. 
His Face was red, his Eyes as grey as Gooſe, 
With St. Paul's. Windows figur'd on his Shoes. 


Full properly he walk'd, in Scarlet Hoſe ; ds oi ere: 
But light and Silver-colour'd were his Cloaths, 1 


And Surplice white as Bloſſoms on the Roſe... 

Thick Poynts and Taſſels did the Coxcomb h 
And fetouſly they dangled on his Knees. | 
He could let Blood, and ſhave your Beard and Head, 


But a meer Barber-Surgeon by his Trade. 


Nay, he could write and read, and that is more 
Than twenty Pariſh-Clerks' could do before. | 
Nay, he could fill a Bond, and learnt from Memes 
In thirty Motions how to trip and dance; 


Could friſk and toſs his twirling Legs in Air, 
Nice were his Feet, and trod it to a Hair. 
Songs would he play, and not to hide his Wit, 
Would ſqueak a Treble to his ſquawling Kit. 


His Dreſs was finical, his Muſic queer, | 
And pleas'd a Tapſter's Eyes, or Drawer's Ear, 


2 No Tavern, Brew-houſe, Ale-houſe 1 in the Town, 
Was to the gentle . unknown : 1 
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But he was very careful of his Wind, 
And never let ic fally out behind. ? | 
To give the Devil his Due, he had an Art, 
By civil Speech, to win a Lady s Heart. 


This Ab alan, fo joy; | /Cprice, andy. 
Went with the Cenſor on the Sabbath Day. 

He ſwung the Incenſe Pot with comely Grace, 
But chiefly would he fume a pretty Face. 
His wanton Eye, which ev'ry where he caſt, 

' Dwelt on the Carpenter's fine Dame at laſt, 

So ſweet and proper was his lovely Wife, 

That he could freely gaze away his Life. 

Were he a Cat, this pretty Mouſe would feel 

Too ſoon his Tallons, a delicious Meal. 


And now 7 had Cupid hot a piercing Dart, 

And wet the Feathers i in his wounded Heart. | 
No Off ring of che handſome Wives he took, 
He wanted nothing but a ſmiling Look, 
The Pariſh Fees refus'd, and ſaid, the Light 

Of the fair Moon mines brighteſt i in the Night. 
Soon as the Cock had bid the Morning riſe, 6 
The ſmitten Lover to his Fiddle flies 

A hideous Noiſe bis ſqueaking Trilloes make, 
And all the drowſy Neighbourhood awake. 

At the lov'd Houſe fome am'rous Tunes he pla y'd, E 
And thus with gentle Voice he ſung, or Caid, 
Now, dear Lady, if thy Will be, 

I pray Joni that you'll pity me. 


vol. II. 8 And 
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Alike the Muſic of his Kit, and Tongue, 


: * el Fe 2 1. 
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And twenty ſuch complaining! Notes he _ 
At this the ſtaring Carpenter awoke, MY 
And thus his Wife (fiir A ſon) beſpoke : 1 
Art thou aſleep, or art thou deaf, my Dear ? 
And cannot Abſalon at Window mare. 


How with lis Serenade he charms us all, 
Chaunting meladiouſly beneath our Wau? 
Yes. yes, I hear bim, Aliſon reply , 


. 


Too well, God wor ; and then ſhe turn d e | 
Thus went Aﬀairs, till Abſalon, A 
Was a loſt Creature, à meer whining Aſs, _ 

All Night he wakes, and ſighs, and wears away 
On his broad Locks and Dreſs the live- long Day. 8 


To ſuch a Height his doaring Fondneſs grew, 


To kiſs the Ground, and wipe her very Shoe. 
Where'er ſhe went, he like a Slave perſu'd, 
Wirh ſpiced Ale, and ſweet Metheglin, woo d. 

All Dainties he could rap and rend he got, als 
And ſent her Tarts and Cuſtards piping hot. 
He ſpar'd no Coſt for an expenſive Treat, 
Of Mead and Cyder, and all Sorts of Meat. i 


\ 


| Throbbing he ſings with his lamenting Throat, 


And rivals Philomela's mournful Note. 

With Rigour ſome, and ſome with gentle Arts, 
Have found a Paſſage to young Ladies Hearts: 
Some Wealth have won, and ſome have had the Lot 


To fall enamour'd of a treating Sot. 


1 * 
4 1 
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| 2 Sometimes 
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For Nicholas has ſwept the Stakes of Lobe. 
The Pariſh- Clark has nothing met bur Scorn, 


Alike they ſuffer d, and alike they burn d. 
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Sometimes he Scaramouched it on Wer 5 i 
And Harlequin'd it with Activity; . 
Betrays the Lightneſs of his empty Head, n 
And how he could cut Capers i in a Bed. | 
But neither this nor that the Damſel move, 


And may go fiddle now, or blow his Horn. 
Thus gentle Abſalon is made her Ape, 11 531 
And all his paſſion turn'd into a Jape : 

For Nicholas is always in her Eye bs 
True, ſays the Proverb, that- the Nigh are . 8 
A diſtant ve may Diſappointment ſs 
For out of Sight is ever out of: Mind. 

The Scholar was at Hand, a8 J have told, 
And gave the Pariſh-Clark the Dog to hold. 
Now, Nicholas, thy Craft and Cunning try, 
That Abſalon _ 4 rd x. 


Now when this Carpenter Was call 4 aways 
To work at Ofney, on a certain Day; 1 | 
The ſubtile Scholar, and the wanton Spouſe, | 
Were decently contriving for his Brows : | 
Agreed, that Nicholas ſhould ſhape a Wile, 
Her addle-pated Huſband to beguile. 
And if fo be the Game ſucceeded right, | 
She then Would ſleep within his Arms all Night + 3 
For both were in this one Deſire concern d, N 


2 | Strait 


— 2 
— 
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Strait a new Thought lea p'd croſs the Scholar 3 Head, 
71 Who at that Inſtant to his Chamber fled: 
} | But to relieve his Thirſt and Hunger, hors, - 
& Of Meat and Liquor a ſubſtantial Score, \ 
And victuall'd it for a long Day or more. 
Alce, ſhould your Huſband aſk for Us, quoth he, 
Reply, in Scorn, What's Nicholas to Me? E 

Am I his Keeper? Help your filly Head! 

Perhaps the Man is mad, aſleep, or dead. 

My Maid indeed has thump'd this Hour or more, 
And knock'd as if ſhed thunder down the Door: 
But he, a moaping Drone, no Anſwer gave, 

Faſt as a Church, and ſilent as the Grave, 8 
Thus did one Saturday entire conſume, 
Since Nicholas had lock d him in his Room. 
Nor was he idle, for no Lent he kepft t. 
But eat like other Men, and drank, and ſlept 3 - 
Did what he lift, till the next Sun was new, 
And went to Reſt as common Mortals do. 


This Carpenter was in a grievous Pain, 
Leſt Nicholas ſhould over- work his Brain; 
By Study loſe his Reaſon, or his Life. 

Well, by st. Thomas, I don't like | it, Wife. 
The World we live i in is a tickliſn Place, 
And ſudden Death has often ſtopp d our Aare | 

I ſaw a Coarſe, as to the Church it paſt, , - ©, 

And the poor Man at Work but Wand. laſt. 


Than 8 contend in the Lord's pray r and ( 
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Run, Dick, quoth he, run ſpeedily up Stairs, 
Thump at the Door, and fee how ſtand Affairs. 
Up ſtrait he runs, like any Tempeſt flies, 
And knocks, and bawls, and like a Madman cries, 


Ho! Maſter Mieholas, what mean you thus 


To ſleep all Night and Day, and frighten us ? 
He might as well have whiſtled to the Wind, 


As from good Nicholas an Anſwer find. 


Ar laſt he ſpy'd a Hole full low and deep, 
Where uſually the Cat was wont to creep; 


Here was diſcover'd to his wond'ring Sight 


The Scholar gazing with his Eyes upright, © 
As if intent upon the Stars and Moon; 

And down runs he, to tell his Maſter ſoon, 
In what Array/he ſaw this ſtudious Man: 


The Carpenter to croſs himſelf began; 


And cry'd, St. Frideſwid, help us one and all!: 
Little we know what Fate ſhall us befal. 
This Man with his Aſtronomy is got 


Into ſome Frenzy, and ſtark mad, God wot, 


This comes of poring on his cunning Books, 

Of his Moon ſnuffing and Star- pee ping Looks. 

Why ſhould a filly. Earth-born Mortal pry 

On Heaven, and ſearch the Secrets of the Sky? 

Well age e 1 who no more . need, 
(Creed, 


Scholars ſufficient, if they can but read! 


E 3 WED... Thus 
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Thus far'd a ſage r Big * of old, 

Who walking out, as tis in Story told, 
Was ſo much with Aſtronomy bewitch'd, 
That his Star- gazing Clerkſhip was beditch'd. 
III Luck attends the Man who looks too migh, 
And can a Star, but not a Marlpit ſpy. 

But, by St. Thomas, this ſhall never paſs ; 
Too well I love this gentle Nicholas. 

I'II ferret him, unleſs the Devil's in it, 

From his brown Fit of Study in a Minute. 


Robin, let's try F; chat an Iron Pur | 
And your ſtrong Back can make this Scholar ſtir. 5 
Now Robin was a Lad of Brawn and Bones, 
And by the Haſp heav'd up the Door at once 
Which in the Chamber fell with dreadful nn 
As would à Man like you or me aſtound. 
But Nicholas did nothing do but ſtare, 
And, lite a Statue, gape into the Alr. 


This Carpenter was in a piteous Fear, | 
Becauſe he did not, or he would not, hear; - 
Thought ſome deep Melancholy had im pr. mr 
His Brain, and that of Mercy he deſpair d; 

For which the Student in his Arms he took, 

With Mightand Main, and by the Shoulders ſhook ; 
Cry'd, Nicholas, awake! What, not a Word? 
Look fon; deſpair not — think upon. the Lord! 
| Then : 


* — - 9 — IIS * 


rr 1 * 


Thales. 
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Then the Night-Spell he mumbled to himſelf : 


Bleſs thee from Fiends, and ev'ry wicked Elf! 


He croff the Threſhold, 1 where the Dev“! might cheens 
bee p- | 
And each ſmalt Hole, through which an bans Wenn 


With ſolemn Pater-nofters bleſt the Door, 

And Ave-Mari's after and before, 

At this the Clerk ſent ſorth à heavy Sigh, ' 

With Tears, and woſul Tone began to cry; 

And ſhall this Worid be.loſt ſo ſbon? Ab, iin? . 

What do I hear? the Carpenter reply'd, 5 

What fay'ſt thou, Nich / as? Sure thou art beſide 

Thy ſelf : Serve God, as we por Lab'rers do, 

And then no Harm, no Danger will enſue. 

Ah! Friend; quoth Nicholas, you little think — = 

| What I can tell; bur firſt let's have ſome Drink. 
Then, my dear Hoſt, thaw ſhalt in private learn 
Some certain Things, which thee and me concern. 

It ſhall no Mortal but your Telf avail ; 

Then fetch a Wincheſter of mighty Ale, 

And now when both had drank an equal Share, 

Cries Nicho' as, fic down, and draw your Chair. 

But firſt, ſweet, Landlord, you muſt take an Oath, , - 

To no Man living to betra y the Troth : | 

For, truſt me, what Fm going to relate 

Is Revelation, and as ſure as Fate: 

And if you tell, this Vengeance will enſue, 

No Hare i in n March will be lo mad as von. | 
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Nay, quoth mine He TY 1 am bo Bla,” not $3 
And hang me, if you catch me in a Lie. 7 
I would not tell, tho twere to ſave my Life, 

To Chick, or W 9. to * OI 1, 


Now, John, quot h Ni 0 1 will. not vue =?) 
What by my Art I have of late deſery'dsy 
How, as I por'd upon fair Cynthia's Light; 
Should fall on Monday next, at Quarter- Night, 
A Rain ſo ſudden, and ſo long to boot, 
That Noah's Flood was but a Spoonful tot. 
This World, within the Compaſs of an Hour 
Shall all be drown d; ſo hideous is the Shaw's, 
As will the Cattle and Mankind devour. 
Cries then this ſilly Man, Alas, my Wife! OS: 
My Boſom-Comfort, and my better Life! 
And muſt ſhe drown and periſh with the * 4 ae: 


My Aliſon, the Darling of my Breaſt?: oft? 
rn - (Grief. 
At this well nigh he frroon'd, gerwhelm'd with 


Fetch'd a deep Sigh, And! is there no Relief, avg | wd Fo 
No Remedy, he cry 'd,. no Succour Iefe F RT 
Are we, alaſs! of ev y Hope bereft? 
No, by no Means, quoth this deſigning Clerk, ; 
Be of good Heart, and by Inſtruction work : 
For if by Nicholas you will be led, 
And build no Caſtles in your own witd Head, 7 
None ſo ſecure ; for Solomon ſays true, 

Work all by Counſel, and you cannot rue. 


- * N wv 
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Tf you'll be govern'd, and be rul'd by me, 
Il undertake to ſave thy Wife and Thee; 


By my own Art againſt the Flood EN 5 
And make no Uſe of either Maſt or Sail. 


(naught, v 
Have you not oped how, when the World Was 


Noah by heav'nly Inſpiration taught, 
Ay, ay, quoth John, I've in my Bible found, 


That once upon a Time the World was drown'd. 


Haſt thou not heard how Noah was concern d 


For his dear Wife, and how his Bowels yearn'd, - 


Till he had built and furniſh'd out a Bark, 


And lodg'd her with her Children in the Ark? 


New, Expedition is the Soul of Life 

Of Buſineſs ; if you love your Self, or Wife, 
Nun, fly — for in this Caſe it is a Crime 

To loiter, or to loſe an Inch of Time. 


For Aliſon, your ſelf, and me, provide 


Three Kneading-Troughs, to ſail upon the Tide: 


But take moſt ſpecial Care that they be large, 
In which a Man may ſwim as in a Barge. 
Let them be victuall'd well, and ſee you lay 
Sufficient Stores againſt a rainy Day; 1880 
Enough to ſerve you twenty Hours, and more, 
For then the Flood will *ſwage, and not before, - 
But one Thang let me whiſper in your Bn. 
Let not thy ſturdy Servant Robin hear, 
Nor bonny Gillian know what 1 relate; 31 

1 muſt. not utter the Decrees of Fate. 


* 
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Aſk me not Reaſang. why I cannot, ſave A, 
Your truſty ferving Maid, and honeſt Knave: . 
Suffice it thee, valeſs thy Wits be mad, 22 
To have as great a Orace as Noah had. 

Do you make Haſte, and mind the grand Aff. ir; : 

To fave your Wife ſhall be my proper Care. 

But when theſe Kneading-Tubs are ready made, 
Which may ſecure us when the Floods invade; | 
See that'you hang them in the Roof full high, 

That none our providential Plot deſcry ; 

And when thou haſt convey'd ſufficient Store 

Of Meats and Drink, as I have ſaid before, 

And put a ſharpen'd Ax in ev'ry Beat, 

To cut the Cord, and ſet us all afloats |  _ 
Then thro the Gable of the Houſe, which lies 
Above the Stable, and the Garden ſpies, : — 
Break out a Hole, ſo very large and wide, 

Thro which our Tubs may. Cal upon the Fige- 


Then Sink thou ſo milch Mirth and Pleaſure take 
In ſwimmingy as the white Duck and the Drake, 
Then will I cry, Ho ! Aliſon, and John, * 
Be merry, for the Flood will paſs anon. 
Then wilt thou anſwer, Maſter Nicholay, 
Good-morrow, for I ſee it is brpad Pay. 

Then ſhall we reign as Emperors for Life, 

O'er all the World, like Noah and his Wife. bt 

But one Thing 1 almoſt forgot to tell, "I 
Wich now comes inm ny Head, (6nd mark me well) 


That 
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That on that very Night we go Ae 
All muſt be huſh'd, and whif per not a Word; "os 
But all the Time employ our holy Mind ta ah 
In earneſt "7 rs, for thus has Heav'n enjoyn d. | 


You and your Wife muſt take a ep rate Pace, 
Nor is there any Sin in ſach a Cafe. 
To- morrow Night, when Men are faſt aſleep, 
We to our Kneading· Tubs will nyly ereep; ohh 
There will we ſit, each in bis Ship apart, | 
And wait the Deluge with a patient Heart. Waris 
Go now; I have no longer Time to To” . 
In Sehsbüdg, uſe expeditious A 
Your Apprehenſion needs no tnore Advice; l rai 
One ſingle Word's ſufficient for the Wiſe : ee, La neganes tu 
Aud none, dear Landlord, can your Wit inform ; 3 11047 
Go, ſave our Lives from this im pending, Storms 
Away hies John, with melancholy Look, 
And ſigh'd and groan'd at ev'ry Step he 1. 
To Aliſon he does his Fate deplore, 
And tells a Secret which ſhe knew beſoren: 
But yet ſne trembled, like an Aſpen Leaf, 
And ſeem'd to periſh with diſfembled Grief; 
Crying, Alas! what ſhall I do? — Be gone — A > 
Help us t' eſcape, or we are all undone, © © 
I am thy true and very wedded Wife, I du aht 
Go, dear, Ip; and W N to fave "my Life,” 


n & n 


What ſtrong pleaſes does Aﬀettion give ! vg 4 N bad 
3 6 be Men dere often ceas 4 to live, ; 
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Howe er + abſugd Things i in themſelves appear, | 
Weak Minds are apt to credit what they fear.” 


® © , p 
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This filly. Carpenter is almoſt Wood, 

And thinks of nothing elſe but Noah's Flood; 
| Believes he ſees it, and begins to quake, 
And all for Aliſon his Honey s Sake. n 

He's over- run with Sorrdws and with Fear, 3 
And ſends forth many a Groan, and many a rear. * 

A Kneading. Trough, a Tub, and * Kemeling, 

He gets by Stealth, and ſends * em to his Inn, 

He makes three Ladders, whence he climbs aloof, 2 1 
91 And privately he hangs them . in the Ropf. 5 
| = But firſt he victvalb d them, both Trough and , 


F , With Bread and Cheeſe, and Bottles full of aw} N 
1 Enough o Conſeienet to relieve their Faſt, 5 
And be ſufficient for 2 IP" $ e 4 oh ts 


But &er + this Preparation had been . 
He ſent to Londan both his Man and Maid, 


On certain Matters which concern'd his Trade. 


And now came on \ the fatal Monde Night, | 
Barr'd are the Doors, out goes the Candle-light 3. 55 
And when all Things in Readineſs were ſet, 
Theſe Three their Ladders take, and np hey ze. | 

Now Pater noſter, 4 cum, ſaid Aliſon, : 
wn ET. oo een and e "_ Joh. 


WO. - A Brewer's Peet. S 7 
* A Note ＋ Silence. 


* 
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This Carpenter his Oriſons did fay, | iy . 5 So F 
| por Men in Fear are very apt t to prays 22 | pgs 225 


Silent he waited, when the Skies would pour n 
This unsccountable and Qiſmal Show * et 


And now af Ice Time, dead Sleep began | 
To fall upon this eaſy ſimple Man | 
Who, after ſo much Care and Buſineſs paſt, . 

and i ſpent with fad Concern, was quick] y faſt, . 
Soft down the Ladder ſtole this loving Pair, 
Good Nicholas, and Aliſon the Fair: | 
Then, without ſpeaking, to the Bed they creep 
Of John, poor Cuckold! ' who was fait aſleep. 
There all the Night they revel, f. port, and he” | 
And act the merry Scene of am 'rous Joy; 

Till that the Bell of Lauds began to ring, 
And the fat Fryars i vn the Chancel ſing. | 


The Pariſh-Clark,. this am 'rous Alfalon, . 
Who over Head and Ears i in Love i is gone, F | 1*70. 14 . 
At Oſney happen'd, with a jovial Crew, 5 . NN. 8 
To ſpend the Monday as they us'd to do; 5 5 | on en 7 
There pulls a certain Fryar by the Sleeve, YEW 
With Pardon begs * and, 7 by your Leave, 


N . * 3 „ * 7 When x 
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1 cane, W 1 LLIAM. iy n in ar "oy | 
Tear of his Reign, commanded, that in every Town and 
Gs 4 Bell ſhould be turg every Night at eight of the 
Clock; and that all People Taue then put out their Fire 


arid C andle, and go to Bed, The Rixgi g of this Bell was 
call d Curfew, that is, Cover Fire. 


* 
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When ſaw you John the Carpenter, he cries ; 3, 

Laſt Saturday, the Cloiſterer replies, | 

Since when I have not ſeen him with tbelt Eyes: uf 

Perhaps abroad he's playing faſt and looſe, _ | 

Or fetching Timber for the Abbot's Uſe, 

And lodges at the Graun ge a Day or two; 
Or hor at Home — -1 know no more than von. FE 


This made Nat? 5 boiling Blood with Pleaſure ſtave, 
The News rejoic'd the Cockles of his Heart. 
Now is my Time, thinks he, the Moon is bricht, 
Nor care I, if I travel all the Night; 

har at His 175 ſince her f began: to ſpring, 


. 
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When the firſt Morning Cock begins to crow 3 ; 
And to her Window privately repair; i 
Then knock, and tell her my tormenting Care: . 
Il open all my Breaſt, and eaſe my Heart, 
For tis too much to bear Love's ſtinging Smart. | 

Some little Comfort ſure 1 Tall not miſs, 

At leaſt ſne'Il grant the Favous of a Kiſs. 

My Mouth has itch'd all Day, from whence it ſeem: 

That I ſhall kifs 3, befides my pleaſant Dreams 

Of Feaſts and Banquets, whence à Man may gueſs 

That I may haply meet with ſome Success: 

- But for an Hour or two before 1g, ñ ñ́ꝶh»whè 
rn rſt refreſh me with Nap er. 
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Nov the oe cock bad wak'd from his Repole | 
The jolly Ab/alon, and up he roſe. © © is 
Bur firſt he dreſſes finical and gay, PT, 
And looks like any Beau at Church or Play, by. 
And briſk as Bridegroom on a Wedding Day. | 
Nicely he combs the Ringlets of his Hair, 
And, waſh'd with Roſe-water, looks freſh and fair: 
Then with his Finger he her Window 1 1b 
Whiſper'd a gentle Tone, and thus barangu d. 


"EY, 
kt 


Sweet Aliſon, my ae my Deer, 
My Bird, my Cinamon, your Lover hear. 
Awake, and ſpeak one Word before I part; 
But one kind Word, the Balſom to my He art. 
Little you think, alas! the mighty Woe, $32 
Which for the Love of thee I under. 
For thee I ſwelter, and ſor thee I ſweat, = 
And mourn as Lambkins for the Mother's Mat. 
Nor falſe my Grief, nor does the Turtle Dove 
Lament more truly, or more truly love. 
I cannot eat nor drink, and all for theo 8 
Get from my Window, you Zack Fool, laid ſne ; 
1 love another, of a diff rent Hue 
From ſuch a ſilly Dunder- head as you. 
If you ſtand talking at that fooliſh Rate, 
My Chamber pot ſhall be about your Pate. 
Be gone, you empty Sot, and let me ſleep 3 $. 
At this poor Abſalon began to weep, | 
And his bard Fate with Sighs and Groans deplore, 
Was ever faithful Love thus ſerv'd before 


/ | | | ;. +l Siuce . 


. 


Since then, my dudes, ed I es. an vain, 
Let me but one ſmall Boon, 4 Kiſs obtain. 


And will you then be gone, nor loiter here, 


Quoth Aliſon? Ay, certainly, my Dear ! | 
Make ready then m—_—_— i Now, Nicholas, lie till; 


"Tis den 4 Jeſt that you ſhall laugh your fill. 


* kavidvd with Yor: Nab fall upon his Knees, - 


The happieſt Man alive in all Degrees; 


In ſilent Ra ptures he began to cry, 
No Lord in Europe is.ſo bleſs 45 1. . 


I may expett more Favours; for a Kiſs 


- 


Is an Aſſurance of a farther Bliſs. | 


The Window now unclaſp'd, with ſlender Voice; 


\ Cries Aliſon, be quick, -and make no Noiſe ; 
| would not for the World our Neighbours hear, 


For Tg. re made up of Jealouly uy Fear. 1 


Then lken Handkerchief "i Packet came, 8 


To wipe his Mouth full clean to kiſs the Dame. 


Dark was the Night as any Coal or Pitch; 
When at the Window ſhe clap'd out her Breech. 4 


The Pariſh- Clark 'n&er doubted: what to do, . 
But aſk d no Queſtions, and in haſte fell.ro;- 
On her blind, Side full ſavourly he preſt ' 
& loving Kiſs, cer he ſmelt out the Jeſt, 
Abvck he ares; for hs: knew well deen, 


K 1 ws 


3 
That Women's Lips are- fimoorby but theſe were 


* 
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What have I done; quoth he ? and rav'd and ſtar a, 
Ah me I've kiſs 'd \4 Homan wit h A Bearl. 

He curs d the Hour, and raid againſt the Stars 
That he was born to kiſe my Lady's Arſe. 

* Tehedſhe cry'd, and clap'd the Window cloſe; 
While Abſalon with Grief and Anger gors 
To meditate Revenge; and to requite 

The foul Affront, he would not ep that Ni ght. 


8 


( mic zen W (Chips, 
And now with Duſt, with! Sand, wich Stray, With 


He ſcrubs aud rubs the Riſſes from. his Lips. 
Oft would he fay, Alas! O-baſet.Evil! 
Than meet with this Diſgrace ſo damn d nem, 
I rather had went head ong to the Devil. 12444 

To kiſs 4 | Woman, 'sBreech . it . + A 
But by my Sor] PI be axeng d by Mort > is bel ah or od. 
Matte age r e. F ey 
Hot Lave, 2 Proverb ſays, grows quickly 4b. 
And Abfalon's no more an am' rous F gol 2 


5 4 
For ſince his Purpoſe was ſo foully crolt, 0 ve. dS 
He gains his Quiet, tho his Love i is loſt⸗ i ai YT 


And, cur'd or his Diſtemper, can defy | 3 
All whining Coxcombs with, a ſcornful Eye: r 


But for meer Anger, as he paſs'd the Street, * 10 
He wept, as. does a School - boy when he's bent. 17 
In a ſoft doleful pace at laſt he came 


To an old Vulcan, foi was his Name; 7 
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4 Who late and early at the Forge turmoil fs \ 

[ In hammering Iron Bars ap Plough-ſhares city , 
4 Hither repair d, by one or. ewoa-Clock,/ Yo IN 
Poor Abſalon, and gave an eaſy Knock. | 
|  Whe's there, that knocks ſo late, Sir. 0 cries 2 

4 Tis I, the penſive Ab ſalon replies, 

Open the Door, What, Abſalon, (quoth £450 

ö The Fariſp. Cart! Ah Benedicite. 1720 

| _ Where haſt thou been ? Some pretty Girl, I „ 

- | Has led you owt ſo late upon the Trot. | 

| Some merry Meeting on the Wenching Scbre; 

Aan know 9 gre — ons A no more, 


« 


This Ab alen another Diſtaff arew, 1 | 

And had more To to fpin chan Jarvis. knew: N 

| He minded not a Bean of all he id? © * hy 
Poor other Things employ'd his careful Head. 

As laſt he Silence breaks, dear Friend, he cxies, 

Tend 's that hot Pur, which in the Ching Ties » ij 8 

I have Occafion fur t, no Queſtions ash, | 

To bring i it back again St be my Tk. 
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Wick all my Heart, woch Jarvis, were eit Gold, 
or ſplendid Nobles in a Purſe untold ; * 
Wich all my Heart, as Tm an honeſt Sith, 
I'II lend it thee; but what wil t do therewirh ? 
For that, quoth Abſz/en, nor care, nor ſorrow, 
*#o rl give a. good Account of it To-morrow. 
2 Then up the Culter in his Hand he caught, 


Tripp d out with filent Race "oO pat Thought. 
| Red hot 
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Red - hot it was, as any burning Coal, | 
With which to 7ohn the Carpenter's he ſtole, = 
There firſt he cough'd, and, as his uſual Wont, _ 
Up to the Window came, and tapp'd upon't. 
Who's there, quoth Aliſon ? Some Midnight Rook, 
Some Thief, I warrant, with a hanging Look, 
Ah! God forbid, quoth this diſſembling Elf, 
'Tis Abſalon, my Life, my better Self 
A rich Gold Js I've to my Darling brought, 


By a known Graver exquiſitely wrought : 8 
heſide a Poſie moſt divinely writ WEE: 


By a fam'd Poet and notorious Wit. 

My Mother gave it me, ('tis wond'rous fine) 
She clapp'd it on my Finger, I on thine, 
If thou wilt deign the Favour of a Ki 
Now Nicholas by chance roſe up to piſs : 
Thinking to better and improve the Jeſt, 
He ſhould ſalute his Breech before the reſt. 
With eager Haſte and ſecret Joy he went, 
And his Poſteriors out at Window ſent. 

Here Abſalon, the Wag, with ſubtile Tone, 
Whiſpers, my Love! my Soul! my Aliſon! _ 
Speak, my ſweet Bird, I know not where thou art 
At this the Scholar let a rouzing Fare ? 

$o loud the Noiſe, as frightful was the Stroke 

As Thunder, when it ſplits the ſturdy Oak. . 

The Clark was ready, and with hearty Guſt, | 
The red-hot Iron i in his Buttocks thruſt. 
Strait off the Skin, like ſhrivel'd Parchment flew, | 
His Breech as raw as Saint Bertholomen.- EY oxi | 


* 9 | * 
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The Culter had fo ſing'd his Hinder part, . 26 
He thought he ſhould have dy'd. for very nn. | 
In a mad Fic abont the Room he ran, 

Help, Water, Wat for a dying Mean, be 


The Car penter, as one beſide his Wits, 
Starts at the dreadful Soand, and up he gets. ; 
The Name of Water rouz d him from his nt „ 
He rubb'd his Eye Jide, and began to peep. 
Alas! thought he, now comes the fatal Hos 
And from the Clonds does Neal's Deluge pour. 
Up then he ſits, and without more ado, 
| He takes his Ax, and {mites the Cord in two. 
Down goes the Bread, and Ale, and Cheeſe, and all 
And Fobn himſelf had a confounded Fall; - 
Propp'd from the Roof upon the Floor, aſton: 1. 
He lies as dead, and ſwims upon the Ground. 


Then Nicholas, to pliy the Couhterfeit; 
| Vith Aliſon, cries Mo in the Street, 


In came the Neighbours poinfiny; like the Tide; 
To know the Reafon why was Murder ory d. 
There they beheld poor John, a gaſping Man; 
Shut were his E Jes, his Face 'was pale and wan: 
Batter'd his Sides, and broken was his Arm; 
But ſtand it out he muſt, to his own Harm. 
For when hie aim'd to ſpeak in his Defence, 

They bore him down, and baffled all his Senſe. 
They told the People that the Man was Wood, 


And dream'd of hothing ale but Noah's Flood. - 
Ar Ais 


Miſcellany PoE MS. 107 
His heated Fancy of this Deluge rung, | ps 


That to the Roof three Kneading- -Troughs he nung, Ji 
With which in Danger he deſign d to ſwim, 
And we, forſooth, muſt carry on the Whim; 


He begs d and pray'd, and ſo we 2 ve him, 


At betas his, the ſneering Mattos gave 
An univerſal Shout and hideous Laugh _ 
Now on the Roof, and now on John oy gaps. ** 
And all his Earneſt turn into a Jape. 4 
He ſwore againſt the Scholar and his Wife, 

And never look'd fo fooliſh in his Life. 
Whate'er he ſpeaks, the People never mind; 

His Oaths are nothing, and his Words are Wind. 
Thus all conſent to ſcoff each ſerious Word, 4 
And John remain d a Cuckold on Record, 


— 


e Thus Doors of Braſs, and Bars of Steel are vain, 
And watchful Jealouſy, and carking Pain, | : 
Is fruitleſs all, when a good-natur'd Spouſe 
Deſigns Proferment for her Huſband's Brows, 2 
Thus bn her Cuckold does defy, | * 
And Abſalon has kiſs d her nether Eye; bee 
While Nicholas is ſcalded in the Breech, 8 
My Tale is 4 God fave us all, FRG | each. a "ry 
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PHILEMON. 


"IN | from the 8th Book of Ovid. 


f 


By JonaTHan SWIFT, D. D. 
NO 7 ; — — - 


N ancient Times, as Story tells, ER 
The Saints would often leave their Cells, 


And ſtrole about, but hide their Quality, 
To try good dn 8 Rr. 


It happen“ d on a Winter Ni ght, 
As Authors of the Legend write; 


"I | . 1 EH 
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Two Brother Hermit, Saints by Trade, | 3 
Taking their Tour in Maſquerade, | 7 
Diſguis'd in tatter'd Habirs went 0 7 ö 
To a ſmall Village down in Kr; Pg 
Where, in the Strollers eanting Strain, | 
They begg'd from Door to Door in vain, 
Try'd ev'ry Tone might Pity win, | 
But not a Soul "neg ys "Urn in. 8 


Our wand'ring Sing in oft state, 
Treated at this ungod] y Rate, 
Having through all the Village paſt, 
To a ſmall Cottage came at laſt, 1 
Where dwelt a good old honeſt Yeoman, , Wins | 
CalPd in the Neighbourhood, P H ILEMON. 
Who kindly did the Saints invite 
In his poor Hutt to paſs the N licht; 5 
And then the hoſpitable sire 
Bid Goody Baucis mend che Fire 
While he from out the Chimney took 1221 
A Flitch of Bacon off the Hook, 
And freely from the fatteſt Side 
Cut out large Slices to be fred: 1 15 
Then ſtepp'd aſide to fetch em Drink, BY 
Fill'd a large Jug up to the Brink, 2 
And ſaw it fairly twice go round; 
Vet (what is wonderful) they ef 0 | 
"Twas fill rr whe to the Top,” . 
As if they ne'er had touch'd a Drop. 


„OE M 8. 
Tbe * old 1 Was amaz d, 
And often on each other B42 4 "II 
For both were frighted to the Hem... 7 
And juſt began to cry Foy ata ke are TH are? 
Then ſoftly turn'd aſide to view ẽ i Ms 5s 
Whether the Lights were Lara Bla 2 
The gentle Pilgrims ſoon aware on' t, 
Told 'em their Calling and their errent: 
Good Folks, you need not be afraid, 
We are but Saints the Hermits ſaid; 
No Hurt ſhall come to You or Yours; |, PP 
But, for that Pack of churliſh Boors, 7 ; ; 
Not fit to live on Chriftian Ground, 
They and their Houles ſhall be drown'd ; 
Whilſt you ſhall ſce 5 your Cottage riſe, 
And abt: a C birch before your. Eyes, 


— 
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| 4 10 ; { 4 
They! 1 had tpoke; "when, fair pad lea, 
The Roof began to mount aloft ; 


Aloft-roſe ev ry Beam and 3 
The heavy Wall climb d dowly after. 345 
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The Chimney Alen and grew lade, . 


Became a Steeple wich a Spire. ERS: 

The Kettle to the Top was hoiſt, | 

And there ſtood faſten'd to a Joiſt3, 
But with the Upſide down, 0 ſhow 
Its Inclination for Below: 1 


Fa 


d 7 n 


In 
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In vain ; for a ſuperior Force, _ 
Apply'd at Bottom, ftops its Courſe, - 
Doom' d ever in Suſpence to dwell; 
"Tis now no Kettle, but a Bell. 
A wooden Jack, which had almoft- 
Loſt, by Diſuſe, the Art to roaſt, 


A ſudden Alteration feels, 


Increas'd by new inteſtine Wheels ; "ab 
And, what exalts the Wonder more, 
The Number made the Motion flow'r : 
The Flyer, thought had leaden Feet, 


Turn'd round fo quick you ſcarce could ſee't * 


But ſlacken'd by ſome ſecret Pow'r, 

Now hardly moves an Inch an Hour, 

The Jack and Chimney near ally'd, 

Had never left each other's Side ; 

The Chimney to a Steeple grown, 

The Jack would not be left alone; 

But up againſt the steeple rear d, 

Became a Clock, and ſtill adher'd: 

And ſtill its Love to Houfhold Cares, 

By a ſhrill Voice, at Noon declares, 

Warning the Cook-Maid not to burn 

That Roaſt-meat which it cannot turn. 
The groaning Chair began to crawl, 

Like a huge Snail, along the Wall; 

There ſtuck aloft, in publick View, 

And, with ſmall Change, a Pulpit grew. 
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The porringers, that i in a Ro 
ang high, and made a glitt ring Show, j 
To a leſs noble Subſtance chang 'd, 
Were now but . r Buckets rang d. 


e Ballads paſted on the Wall, 

of Foanof France, and Engliſh Moll, 
Fair Roſamond, and Robin Hood, N 
The little Children in the Wood ; 
Now ſeem'd to look abundance better, | 
Improv'd in Picture, Size, and Letter 3 
And, high in Order plac'd, deſcribe 7 
The Heraldry of ev* ry Tribe. 


A Bedftead of the antique Mole, 
Com pact of Timber many 3 a Load, | 
Such as our Anceſtors did tiſe, © 
Was metamorphos'd into Pews ; "= | 
Which ſtill their ancient 3 keep) 3 
By nt Fol ks diſpos d to o ſleep. ig 


The Cottage, by ſuch Feats as theſe, 5 
Grown to a Church by juſt Degrees, 
The Hermits then deſir'd their Hoſt,” 
To aſk for what he fancy'd moſt. 


PHILE MO N, having paus da- while, * 


Return'd em Thanks i in hawely stile x 


The! 


T'm old, and fain would live at Eaſe, 
His Grazier's Coat fall down his Heels; Mov ee 


About each Arm a pudding Sleeve: 


And both aſſum'd a ſable Hue; 


Againſt Diſſenters would repine, | 


21 
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Then ſaid; my Houſe is grown 15 fine, e 
Methinks I ſill would call it 1 mine: "Fo * ; 


Make me the Parſon, if you pleaſe,” 4 
He ſpoke, and preſently he feels 

He ſees, yet hard! y can believe, | 

His Waſtcoat to a Caſſock grew, 


But being old, continu'd juſt - 

As thread-bare, and as full of Duſt. | 

His Talk was now of Tythes and Dues, | Nat 11 
Could ſmoak his Pipe, and read the News; 3 0 
Knew how to preach old Sermons next, 5 
Vampt in the Preface and the Text; 

At Chriſt'nings well could act his part, 

And had the Service all by Heart; EE 
Wiſh'd Women might ha ve Children .lt, 
And thought whoſe Sow had farrow'd laſt; 


And ſtood up arm f or Right Divine; i | 
Found his Head fill dwith many 2 Syſtem, 
But Claſſic Authors — he ner miſs'd *em. 


Thus having furbilhy dr up a \ Parſon, 
Dame Bauch next they play'd their Farce on: 
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| Inſtead of Home-ſpun Coiſs, were cen 


Good Pingers edg'd with Calberteen 3; 15 


Fier Petticoat transform d a pace, 4. Ml 


Became black Satin, flounc'd with "yung 
Plain Goody would no longer down, | 

*T was Madam, in her Grogram Gown, , 
PHILEMON was in great Surprize,., .; 
And hardly could believe his Eyes, - 
Amaz'd to ſee her look fo prim, . 

And ſhe admir'd as much at him. 


Thus happy, in their Change of Life, 
Were ſeveral Years this Man and Wife; _ 
When on a Day, which prov'd their laſt, 


on Diſcourſing on old Stories paſt, 


They went by chance, amidſt their Talk, 


To the Churth-Yard to take a Walk; 


When BA UC IS haftily cry'd out, 
My Dear, I ſee your Forehead ſprout. _ 


Sprout, quoth the Man, What's this you tell Us ? 


I hope you don't believe me Jealous : 


But yet, methinks, I feel it true; 


And truly, yours is budding o — i 45 


Nay, — now I cannot ſtir my foot; | 
It feels as oh twere raking Root — 


 Defeription EY but tire my Muſe; : 


In ſhort they un were turn rd to Enghs, 
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Old Goodman Dobſon of the Green, 
Remembers he the Trees has ſeen 
He'll talk of them from Noon till Night, "ag 
And goes with Folks to ſhew the Sight. 
On Sundays, after Ev'ning Pray'r, 
He gathers all the Pariſh there 
Points out the Place of either Eugh, | 
Here 54 U CIS, there PHILEMON grew: 
'Till once a Parſon of our Town, 
To mend his Barn, cut BAUCIS "Py 
At which, tis bard to be believ'd, 
How much the other Tree was griev'd, 
Grew ſcrubby, dy'd a-Top, was ſtunted ; 
So the next Parſon ſ{tubb'd and bnrnt it. 
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WAY Mice, full bl thi Shiamicable, . 
Batten beſide Erle Robert's Table. : 

Lies there ne Trap their Necks to catch, 
Ne old black Cat the ir Ste ps to watch; | 


Their Fill they eat of Fowl and Fiſh; 
Feaſt Tyohe as Heart of Monle 1 menght v wiſh. 


As Gheſts ſat jovial at the Board, 
Forth leap'd our Mice: Eftſoons the Lord 


faq 
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Of Boling, whilome John the Saint, 
Who maketh oft Propos full queint, 
Laugh'd jocund, and aloud he cry'd | 

To Matthew ſeated on Foth' Side: 

To thee, lean Bard, ir doth partayne 
To underſtand theſe Creatures twayne. j 5 
Come frame us now ſome clean Device, 

Or pleaſant Rhyme on yonder Mice. l 


They ſzem, God ſhield me, "Matt. and Charles, 


Bad as Sir Topazy or Squire Quarles, 
(Matthew did for the nonce reply) 

At Emblem or Device am I. 

But could I chaunt or rhyme, pardie, | 
Clear as Dan. Chancer, or as Thee, 

Ne Verſe from me, ſo God me ſhrive, 8 

On Mouſe, or other Beaſt alive. 

Certes, I have theſe many Days 

Sent myne Poetic Herd to graze. 

Ne armed Knight ydrad in War, 

With Lyon fierce will I compare. 

Ne Judge unjuſt, with furred Fox, 
Harming in ſecret Guiſe the Flock. 
Ne Prieſt unworthy Godis Coat, Pl of 
To Swine ydrunk, or filthy Stoat. 

Elk Simile farewel for aye, 

From Elephant I trow to Flea. 


Reply'd the friendlike Peer, I weene Fr 
Matthew is angred on the Spleen. 
* 
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I liken to * St. STEenen's Court; 


And therein eke may both be fed, 


Return they may to diff rent Cells, 
"— Airing one, whilſt t other Tels 


Let that be wrought which Mate, doth ſay : 
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Ne 0, quoth Matt, ne ſhall be ver, 

With Wit that falleth all fo fair, 1 
Eftſoons, well weet ye, myne Intent 
Boweth to your Commaundement. 


If by theſe Creatures ye have ſeen 


Portra yed Charles and Matthew been; 
Behoveth neet to wreck my Brain, 
The reſt in Order to explain. 5 


That Cupboard, where the Mice diſport, 


Therein is Space enough, I trow, 
For elk Comrade to come and go; 


With Shiver of the Wheaten Bread. 
And when as theſe myne Eyen ſurvey, 
They ceaſe to ſkip, and ſqueak, and play; 


Dear Robert, quoth the Kior, whoſe + Mind, 
In besen Died no Mean can bind; 2, 
Now, as I hope to grow devout, - 
I deem this Matter well made out. : 
Langh I, whilſt i e 


Yea, quoch the * but not to Day. 


SUSAN. 


* Exchequer. 
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AIR Suſe? did PRs Wiſehole wt maintayne, 

Algates aſſaulted ſore by Leachers e ac | 
Now, an' I tead aryghte that auncient Song, . 
The Paramours were One the Due: was 2. 


Had thilke aide Tale i in Wake guild been W 
Had they been Vong, (pardie) and ſhe been Olde, 
Sweet Jeſu! that had been much ſorer Tryale; 
Full ee 1 n were ſuch _— 
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| Attempted in a Modern Stile. 
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WIr Fair 3 in a coal Retreat 
Of ſhady Arbours ſhunn'd the ſultry Heat, 


Tw6' wanton Lechers fo her Garden came, 5 
And, ruſhing furious, ſeiz'd the trembling Dame. 
What Female Strength could do, her Arms perform, 
And guarded well che Fort they ſtrove: to ſtornis :.: 
The Story's ancient, and (if rightly told); 4 54h 5 
Young was the a but the Lovers on 


7. 


Had the Reverſe deen true! bad Anchors 8 
How that the Dame was Old, the Lovers Young 1 | 
If ſhe had then the blooming Pair deny d. 
With tempting Vouth and Vigour on their Side, 
Lord! how the Story would have ſhock d my Creed: 7 
For * had been a Miracle indeed, © 
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From the Latin of Dr. PI T CA IR N. 
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By Mr. P RI O 5 y 


Tudious, the buſie Moments to deceive. a 

8 That fleet between the Cradle and the Grave, 2 

I credit what rhe Grecian Diftates fay, Ore 
And Samian Sounds 0 er Scotias Hills convey, 
When mortal Man reſigns his tranſient Breath, | 
The Body only I give ver to Death: 
The Parts diſſolv'd and broken Frame I mourn; 
What came from Earth, I ſee to Earth return: 
The Immaterial Part, th* Ethereal Soul, | 
Nor can Change vanquiſn, nor can Death ne, 


| Glad I releaſe it from its Partner's Cares, 
And bid good Angels waft it to the Stars. 
Then in the flowing Rawl I drown thoſe $ighs, 


Which, ſpire of Wiſdom, from our Weakneſs n 


The Draught to the Dead᷑s Mem'ry I commend, 
And offer to the now immortal Friend. 

But if oppo? to what my Thoughts approve, 
Nor Pluto's Rage there be, nor Pow'r of Jove, 
On its dark Side, if thou the Proſpect take, 
Grant all forgot beyond black Lethe's Lake: 

In total Death ſuppoſe the Mortal lye, 

No new Hereafter, nor a Future Sky : 


Yet bear thy Lot content, yet ceaſe to grieve; _ 
Why, e er Death comes, doſt thou fordear to live? 


The little Time thou haft t wixt Inſtant now 
And Death's Approach, is all the Gods allow; 3 
And of this little haſt thou ought to ſpare 
To ſad Reflection, and corroding Care? 

The Moments paſt, if thou art wiſe, retrieve, 
With pleaſant Mem'ry of the Bliſs they gave. 
The preſent Hours in preſent Mirth employ, 
Aud bribe the Future with the Hopes of Joy. 
The Future (few or more; howe' er they be) 
Were deſtin'd e'rſt, nor can by Fate s Decree 
Be now cut toff betwirt the Grave and Thee, 
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Adee Claudi, nimiram, Intelligit wu, 
| Quanti me facias, , Sa , 


To the Rt. Hon. Roxkrr Hany Eſq; 


— * 
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E AR Dick, way er it comes into his Head, 
Believes'as firmly as he does his Creed, | 
That You and I, Sir, are extreamly great; 

Tho? I plain Matt. You Miniſter of State: | 5 

One Word from me, without all doubt, he ſays, 
Wou'd fix his Fortune in ſome little Place: 

Thus better than my ſelf, it ſeems, he knows 

| How far my Int'reſt with my Patron goes, 


d I 
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And anſwering all Objections I can IM 
N e = hisdear OEM 


. vie wild Fancy, sir, Thaw 127 Fr 
One wilder yet, which I foreſee and dread, 
That I, in Fact, a real Int'reſt have, 
Which to my own Advantage I would ſave; 
And with the uſual Courtiers Trick intend- 

T0 ſerve yl wad forgetful of med FO 


70 . this Cenſure, I all Shame iy by, | 
And make my Reaſon with his Will comply ; 
Hoping for my Excuſe twill be conf 
That of two Evils I have choſe the Leit. 

So, Sir, with this Epiſtolary Scroll, 
Receive the Partner of my inmoſt Soul, 

Him you will find in Letters and in Law 

Not -nnexpert, firm to e — 
Warm in the glorious Int'reſt you perſue ;- 
— in one MCA a good Man A a trus. 
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HILST I am foorch'd Wich bot Deſire, 
In. vain cold Friendſhip you return; Hi xo 
Your Drops of Pity on my Fire, | 8 
Alas f but ee burn. h ô&YAHN T 
© 2506504. le "Dna nen mn YW 0 
458 4 N enn ihn amr; ey 
h would you have the Flame Aba 3 14 4% 
That kills the Heantitiheals'tos faſt; oft , fats 211% 
Take half my Paſtion eter 1 dom 34 
The reſt in Mine ſhall ever laſt, 
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FHEN crowding Folks, 3 ill Faces, 
Were making Legs, and begging Places ; 
And ſome with Patents, ſome with Merit, 
Tir'd out my good Lord Donxs T's Spirit; 
Sneaking I ſtood among the Crew. 
Deſiring much to ſyeak with y 


* 4 » 1 
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I waited 
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| I waited while the Clock ſtruck thrice, | 
And Footman brought out fifty Lies; | 
Till Patience vext, and Legs grown wr 
I thought it was in vain to tarry; 
But did opine it might be better, 
By Penny-Poſt to ſend a Letter. 
Now, if you miſs of this Epiſtle, 
Fm baulk'd again, and may go whiſtle, 
My Buſineſs, Sir, you'll quickly gueſs, 
Is to defire ſome little Place; 
And fair Pretenſions I have for't, 
Much Need, and very ſmall Deſert. 
| When e'er I writ to you, I wanted; 
I always begg d, you always granted. 
Now, as you took me up when little, 
Gave me my Learning, and my vittle 3 
Aſk'd for me, from my Lord, Things ficting, 
Kind as I'd been your own. begetting 3 - ahh 
Confirm what formerly you've given, 5 


Nor leave me now at Six and Sevens, 
As SUNDERLAND has left Mun. STEPHENS. 
No Family that takes a help, 4 
When firſt he laps, and ſcarce can rab, 


Neglects or turns him gut of Gate, 

When he's grown-up to Dog's Eſtate : | 

Nor Pariſn if they once adopt 

The ſpurious Brats that Scrollers 6 
Leave em when grown up luſty Fellows, 
To the wide World, that is, the Gallows : 
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No, thank 'em for their Love, that's worſe, 
Than if n . g em at Nurſe, * K ha 


117 Undle reſt bus ssl when living, 
Might have contriv'd me Ways of Thriving 5 Wl 
Taught me with Cyder to repleniſh . 

| My Vats or ebbing Tide of Rheniſh. 
So when for Hook I drew prick'd White. Wine, | 
Swear't had the Flavour, and'was right Wine : 42 
Or ſent me with ten Pounds to A 
alls Inn, to ſome good Rogue - Attorney; 
Where now, by forging Deeds and cheating, 
I'd found ſome handſome Ways of Getting. 
All this you made me quit to follo s- 

That ſneaking Whey-fac'd God Apollo, © | 


Sent me among a fidlirlg Crew e e 
Of Folks Tad never ſeen not kat, hn as 
Calliepe, and God knows'who,” 33 1 , mage 
To add no more Invectives eh, © 14: 


Yon ſpoil'd the Youth to make a Poet, 
In common Juſtice,” Sir, "there's no Man 
That makes rhe Whore, but keeps the Woman. 

Among all h honeſt Chriſtian People 
Whoe er breaks 2 e che 2 2 


5 The Sum of all T have 8 UN . 
Is, that you'd put me in ſome Way, 
And your Petitioner ſhall pray 
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There's one Thing o more. 1 had almoſt Hons: 
But that may do as well in Polt- Teript; WY ; Wy 
My Friend CranLes Moxtacut's | Kelter, | 
Nor would 1 have it Jong obſery'd,,” | . of 85 
That one a. eats while t'other 5 flarv'd. 0 g 
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1 The late Ear of Haifa; bat Was and BY 
Mr. Prior, in . The Hind and Panther tranſvers'd 
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* [4 


B. the Duke of Dyvons 


ON 6 our Ye Seite 
Hung i in the Balance Hs doubtful Fate, _ 
pe 


When one bright Nymph the gath' ring Clouds di- 


And all the n Albion heal'd ; 5 
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Her che united Land obey d. 
| No more to Jealouſy inclin'd, / (HERE? 
Nor fearing Pow'r with ſo much Vertue join d. 
She knew her Taſk, and nicely underſtood © | 
To what Intention Kings are made; 
Not for their own, but for their People's Good, 
"Twas that prevailing Argument alone AY 
Determin'd her to fill the vacant Throne: 
And yet with Sadneſs ſhe beheld . 
A Crown devolving on her Head, 
By the Exceſſes of a Prince miſled, 
When by her Royal Birth compell'd, 
To what her God, and what her Country claim'd, 
Tho' by a ſervile Faction blam'd, 
How GOP were the Tears the mon, 


f 
| N 11 5 
* 
ö * 


When waiting ls for a Wind, ik 
Againſt our Iſle the Pow'r of France was arm d; 
Her ruling Arts in their true Luſtre ſhin'd, 
The Winds themſelves were by her Influence charm'd; 
'Twas her Authority and Care ſapply'd 
The Safety, which our Want of Troops deny d. 
Secure and undiſturb'd the Scene 
Of Albion ſeem'd, and, like her Eyes, ſerene. 
Vain was th'Invader's Force, Revenge and Pride, 5 
Maria reign'd, and Heav'n was on our Side. 
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N The Scepter by her ſelf unſought, 47 1 ; 
Gave double Proafy'of ber Hereie Mind; 

With Skill ſhe.{way'd-irgiand wich Bae ng 
sc the Dibaror, from: Retireinent lnonghe, »- +1 + 
| Repell'd the Danger that did Rome alarm, 
And then return a contented to his Farm. 


_ a 


ft” & 3 Þ 4 7 A } - 4.4 - 


mn T 
4 13 8 4 I 121 


Farad' to the Fair and Young, © ks 

_ Accursd Difaſe? bow lohg * 
| Have wretched Mothers monrn'd thy Rage, 
Robb'd of the Hope and Comfort of her Age! 


From the r Meg Lover's Side, 
How often haſt thou torn the blooming Bride! ! 
Mor, like a Tyrant, rifing by Degrees 1 


To worſe Extreams, and blacker Villainies, 

Practis d in Ruin for ſome Ages paſt, 

Thou haſt brought forth à general one ae b laſt,” 
Common Diſaſters Sorfow raffe:*- 7” ba | 
But Heav h's ſeverer Frowns amaze” 

"The ten! z Word, à Sound, eee 
of Nations once the Hope and fir in belt, 28 

Wealth of the Needy,"Guard'of che Opprett, ah 

The Joy of all, the Wiſtt and the Peſt; © 
A Name which Eccho did rebound 

With loud Applaufe from neighb'ring Shores, Te 

Their Adtnjration, the Delight of bone ny 

Berens unutterable now. 4 


2 5 TD The 


The 


4 


Whom Winter's Seaſons, noe contendin g Fove, 


Redeem'd from Anarchy to be undone . 
By che miſtaken Meaſures of the Throne. 
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The Crowds i in that dejected can * 

Where languiſhing Maria ag. 

want Pow'r to aſk the News they come to ev; de 
Silent their drooping, Heads they bow, - 


Silence itſelf proclaims. th” approaching Woe: 
Even Maria's lateſt Care, 


(move, 
Nor watchful. Fleets could ow his glorious Purpoſe 


__ Mying: Deaths ſedate, 
xarepitht in the Storms of War, and in the Midſt of 


(Weight. 
Now trembles, now he fittke beneath the mighty 


The Hero to the Man gives Way, 
Unhappy Iſle, for half an Age a Prey 
To fieroe Diſſention, or deſpotick Sway; 


Thy Monarch's meditating dark Deſigns, 
Or boldly throwing off the Maſk, 
Fog of the Power, unequal to the ral; 
. Thy ſelf} without remaining $1 5 
Of ancient Virtue fo deprav 4, N 


* 5 , 


A ev? n to will to. be enflay'd ; 4 Vd 


— 2 ſo low, 
What more tal humane "Aid could raiſe Thee from a 


Protect Thee from thy. felf, thy Sreateit Foes e 
Something Celeſtial ſire, Heroine 

Of matchleſs Form, and a Majeſtic Mien 

Awful, reſpected, fear'd, but more belov'd 

More than her Laws her great Example moy'd, 


4 , 


The 
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The Bound that in her Godlike Mind 
Were to her Paſſions ſet, ſeverely ſhin'd, 
nut that of doing Good was unconfin d: 

80 juſt, that abſolute Command, 
Deſtructive in another Hand, 


In hers had chang'd its Nature, had been uſeful 
Oh had ſhe longer ſta id, 3 
Leſs ſwiftly to her Native Heav'n retir d! 
For her the Harps of Albien had been ſtrung, 
The tuneful Nine could never have afpir'd 
To a more lefty and immortal Song. 
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Pry 


write, 
4M 5 RA Ly "_ DIA when heavy 'nly Love you 
The nobleſt Iniage in the cleareſt Light | 
A Love, by-no'Self-Intereſt debas'd, 
But on th* Almighty's high Perfection plac'd ! 
A Love, in which true Piety conſiſts, + _ - '- 
That ſoars to Heav'n without the Help of Prieſts! i 


Vol. In. 0 * Let 
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Let partial Rome the great Attempt oppoſe, 
Support the Cheat from whence her Income flows. 
Her cenſures may donde mn, but not confute, ae; 
If beſt your elevated Notions ſut | 
With what to Reaſon ſeems th' Almighty's Due: 
They have, at leaſt, an Air of being true. 
And what can animated Elay produce, 
Beyond a Gueſs, in Matters ſo abſtruſe ? 
Fot Ghenß deſcentling'from Ul Tmperkal Heights / 
® you ſtoop of Subltinary Things to ti 1 
 MINERP/ A. ſeems the Moral to diſpenſe: 
How great the Subject, hot ſublime the Senſe * 
Not the, Aonian Bard with ſuch a Fl 6 
E'er r 30 OR . 3 
In your TELEMACHUS, his Hero's Son, 


We ſee the great original outdone. Jon 91 tert. ; 

There is in Virtue ſure a hidden Charm, "8 > 

To force Eſteem, and Envy todifarm: . - 
Elſe in a flatt'ring Court you ne'er had been deGgn'd 

Ji inſtruct the future Troublers of Mankind. - 

Happy your native Soil, at leaſt by Nature fo 

In none her Treaſures more profuſely flow : 

The Hills adorn'd with Vines, with Flow*rs the Plain, 

Without the Sun's too near Approach ſerene : 

But Heav'n in vain does on the Vineyards ſmile, 

The Monarch's Glory mocks the Lab'rer's Toi l. 

What tho elab'rate-Braſs-with Nature ſtrive, 

And proud Equeſtrian Figures ſeem alive; 

With various Terrors on their Bafts' wrought, 

With yielding-Citadels, ſurpriz'd or bought ?” 


* 


And 


* 
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And here the Ruins of a taken Town, _ 
There a bombarded Steeple tumbling down: 

Such Prodigies of Art, or coltly Pains, 


Serve but to gild th' unthinking Rabble's Chains. 
O deſpicable State of all that groan 


Under a blind Dependency on One! 
How far inferior to the Herds that range, | 
With native Freedom, o'er the Woods and Plains? 
With them no Fallacies of Schools prevail, 
Nor of a Right Divine the nauſeous Tale; 
Can give to one among themſelves the Pow'r, 
Without Controul, his Fellows to devour, 
To Reaſoning human Kind alone belong 
The Arts to hurt themſelves by reas ming wrong, 
Howe'er the fooliſh Notion firſt began, 
Of truſting Abſo/ute to lawleſs Man: 
Howe'er a Tyrant may by Force ſubſiſt; 
For who would be a Slave that can reſiſt 2 
Thoſe ſet the Caſuiſt ſafeſt on the Throne, 
Who make the People's Intereſt their own; 
And chuſing rather to be lov'd than fear'd, - 
Are Kings of Men, not of a ſervile Herd. 
O Liberty! too late deſir d, when loſt, 
Like Health, when wanted, thou art valu'd moſt ! 
In Regions where no Property is known, 
Thro' which the Garone runs, and rapid Rhont, 
| Where Peaſants toil for Harveſt not their own; 
How gladly w.uld they quit their native Soil, | 
And change for Liberty their Wine and Ol! 
8 2 
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As Wretches chain'd and lab'ring at the Oar, i 


In Sight of Italy $ delightful Shore, 

Reflect on their unhappy Fate the more: 

Thy Laws have ſtill their Force. Above the reſt 
Of Gothic Kingdoms, happy Albion, bleſt! 
Long ſince their ancient Freedom they have loſt, 
And ſervil-ly of their Subje&ion boaſt. 

Thy better Fate the vain Atrempts reſiſts 

Of faichleſs Monarchs, and deſigning Prieſts; 
Unthaken yet the Government fubſiſts. 
While Streams of Blood the Continent o'erflow, 
Redd'ning the Maeſe, the Danube, and the Po; 
Thy Thames, auſpicious Ile ! her Thunder ſends, 
To cruſh thy Foes, and to relieve her Friends. 


Say Muſe, (ſince no Surprize, or foreign Stroke, 


Can hurt her, guarded by her Walls of Oak, 

Since wholſom Laws her Liberty transfer 

To future Ages) what can Albion fear? | 

Can ſhe the dear- bought Treaſure throw away! ? 

Have Uni verſities ſa great a Sway? 

The Muſe is ſilent, cant ious to reflect 

On Manſions where the Muſes keep their Seat. 
Barren of Thought, and niggardly of Rhyme, 

My.creeping Numbers ſhe forbids to climb : 

Vent'ring too far, my weary Genius fails, 

_ And oer my drooping Senſes Sleep prevails. 

An antique Pile, near Thames 's ſilver Stream, 

Wis the firſt Object of my airy Dream; 

In ancient Times a conſecrated Fane, 

bor ſince appl 10 to Uſes more prophane; 


} 
\ 


Pd 


And, ſlighting Coronat ion -Oaths, diſdain'd 
| © Their high Prerogative ſhould be reſtrain'd. 
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Fill'd with a popular debating Throng, 
Oft in the Right, and ofcner in the Wrong; 
Of Good and Bad the variable Teſt, - 1 
Where the Religion that was voted beſt > 
Is ſtill inclin'd to perſecute the reſt, | 
On the high Fabrick ſtood a Monſter fell, | 
Of hideous Form, ſecond to none in Hell. / 
The Fury, to be more abhorr'd and fear'd, B70; 
Her Teeth and Jaws with Clods of Gore beſmear' a, 17 
Her particolour'd Robe obſcenely ſtain d 

With pious Murthers, Freemen rack'd and chain A, 
With the implacable and brutiſh Rage ” 
Of fierce Dragoons, ſparing no Sex nor Age; 
With all the horrid Inſtruments of Death, 
Of tort'ring Innocents Cimprove their Faith, 3 
Clouding the Roof with their infe&ious Breath. © 
Thus ſhe began: „ Are then my Labours vain, 

« That to the Pow'rs of France have added Spain * 

« Vain my Attempts to make that Empire great; 
de And ſhall a Woman my Deſigns defeat, 

« Baffie th' infernal Projects I've begun, 

e And break the Meaſures of my fav'rite Son? 

© Tho' far unlike the Heroes of her Race, 

« That made their Humours of their Laws take Place; 


© Tho' her own Iſle is bleſt with Liberty, 

% Has ſhe a Right to ſer all Europe free? 
Under this Roof, with Management, I may 
% The m_—_— of her Arms at leaſt delay ; 


G 3 « From 


140 Miſcellany Pokus. 

ie From a contagious Vapour I will blow, 
« Within theſe Walls Breaches ſhall wider grow: 
Here let imaginary Fears prevail, 

40 And give à Colour to affected Zeal. 

« From trivial Bills let warm Debate ariſe, 

« Foment Sedition, and retard Supplies. 

« If once my treach*rous Arts, and watchful care, | 
« Break the Confed'racy, and end the War, 

„ Ador'd, in Hell I may in Triumph ſir, 

% And Europe to one Potentate ſubmit. 6 


Waking at fo deteſtable a Sound, 

Which would all Order, and all Peace confound, 

I cry'd, infernal Hag | be ever dumb; 
Thee, with her Arms, let AN NA overcome. 

Here ANNA reigns, a Queen by Heay'u beſtow'd, 

To right the Injur d, and ſubdue the Proud. 

As Rome of old gave Liberty to Greece, 

ANNA th' invaded ſinking Empire frees. 
Th Allies her Faith, her Pow'r the French proclaim, 

Her Piety th' Oppreſs'd, the World her Fame. 

At AN N A's Name, dejected, pale, and ſcar'd, 
The execrable Phantom diſappear'd, 
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SIR, 


HIS comes to congratulate you on 
the agreeable News of ſome late 
extraordinary Succeſſes, which have 
A bleſsd the Arms of ber Majeſty 
and ber Allies. T leave you to the printed Pa- 
pers for a particular Account of thoſ Actions 
which have ſin pix d the World; and, we hope, 
given the laſt Stroke to the languiſbing Power 
4 the Common Enemy of Europe. They will 
Furniſh noble Topics for the Wits of an Uni- 
ver ſity, like yours, who can embelliſß (if that 
can bs done) the Glos ies of a Female Reign, 
with a jufter Sublimity of Verſe, than what you 
will find in the following Performance, which 
was written ſeveral Months ago, and not un 
aver with a haſty Negligente. The, Ode, from 
whence I take my Hint, is accounted by ſome 
Critics not inferior. to the qth of the ſane 
Book, which begins thus; . 


e , 158 — 5 al" 


Qualem Miniſtrum Fulminis Alitem, &c. 


And was written in Compliment to Auguſtus, 
on Occaſion of a famous Victory gain d by Ti- 
berius, as this, which I bave aim d to imitate, 
was written on the Praiſe of Claudius Nero. 
I need not inform Men of your Reading and 
Letters what occaſion'd both, The Poet, of be 

II - A 4 does 
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does in almoſt all his Odes, bas ſhewn a pecu- 
liar Artfulneſs and Elegance, and turns all the 
Panegyric on the Emperor, ( who was not in 
the Action) with, Te Concilium, & tuos 
præbente Divos. If you ask wherein I haue 
trod in the Steps of Horace, you will find it 
in the Beginning. I have only kept him in 
View, and uſed bim only where be was ſer- 


viceable to my Deſign. He took the ſame Li- * 1 


berty with Alcæus, as appears from ſome Frag- 
ments of that Greek Lyric, quoted by Athe- 
nzus. In my Digreſions and Tranſitions I 
have taken Care to play always in Sight, and 
make every one of them contribute to my main 
Dejign. This was the Way of Pindar ; to read 
whom, according to Rapin, will give a truer 
Idea of the Ode, than all the Rules aud Re. 
| fletions of the beſt Critics. I will not pretend 
to bave divd into bim over Head 61 of Ears; 
but I have endeavour d to have made my ſelf 
not the greateſt Stranger to bis Manner of * 
Writing ; which generally conſiſts in the Dig- 
nity of the Sentiments, and an elegant Variety, 
which makes the Reader riſe up with greater 
Satisfaction than be ſate down : And that 
which affets the Mind in Compoſitions of any 
Sort, will never be diſagreeable to a Gentleman 
of Ingenuity and Fudgment. I have avoided 
Turns, as thinking that they debaſe the Lofti- 
neſs of the Ode. Tou will eaſily perceive whe- 
tber I have reach'd that acer Spiritus & Vis, 
N n recom- 
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recommended by Horace, as the Genius of 
Poetry. Whether you will call the following 
Lines a Pindaric Ode, or irregular Stanza s, 
ives me no Difturbance ; for however the ſeem- 
ing Wildneſs of this Sort of Verſe ought to be 
reſtrain d, the Strophe, Antiftrophe, &c. will 
never bear in Engliſh ; and it would ſhew a 
* ſtrange Depravity in our Taſte, if it ſhould, 
_ ® is may be witneſsd by the ſer vile Imitation of 
the Dactyles and Spondees uſed by Sir P. Sid- 
ney. But to make an End of this tedious 
Epiſtle : Ton will ſee through the V hole, that 
Her MAFESTY is the chief Heroine of 
the Ode; and the Moral at the End, ſbews the 
Jolid Glories of a Reign, which is not founded 
on a 'pretended Fuſtice, or criminal Mag na- 


1 


Yours, &c. 
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Arempred in x the Sole of Pindar: 
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HAT can the Britiſh Senate give, 

Jo make the Name of ANNA are 

By future People to be ſung, 

The Labour of each grateful Tongue. 

Can faithful Regiſters, or Rhyme, - — 

In charming Eloquence, or ſprightly Wit, 

The Wonders of her Reign tranſmis 

To th 1 Children of fueceeding Time? a 

6 6 c g 
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Can Painter's Oil, or Statuary's Art, 
Eternity to her impart? | 
vo; L titled Statues are but empty Things, | 
Infcrib'd to Royal Vanity, 
The Sacrifice of Flattery 
To lawleſs Nero's, or Bcurbonian Kings. 
True Virtue to her kindred Stars aſpires, 
Does all our Pomp of Stone and Verſe ſurpaſs, 
And Mingling with Etherial Fires, | 3 
No uſeleſs ornament requires, i f * 
9 m Speaking Colours, or from Breathing Braſh = 


4 IL. 


Great of Princes | ! where the wand ring Sun 
Does o'er Earth's habitable Regions roll, 1 
From th* Eaſtern Barriers to the Weſtern Goal, 
And ſees thy Race of Glory run 
With Swiftneſs equal to his own. 
Thee on the Banks of Handrian Scaldis ſings | 
The jocund Swain, releas'd from Gallic Fear: 
The Engliſh Voice unus d to hear, 
Thee the repeating Banks, Thee ev'ry Valley rings, 
The Gaz), untaught to bear the Flames 
- Of: thoſe who drink the Maeſe or Thames, 
From the Britannick Valour flies, 
No longer able to withſtand 
The Thunderbolt launch d by a Femgle Hand, | 
or Light'ning darted from her Eyes. 
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What treble ROY pious 4 N NA brings 
on falſe Eleclers, perjur'd Kings, 
Let rhe twice fugitive Bavarian tell; 
Who, from his airy Hope of better State, | 
By Luſt of Ray irregularly Brant, d 4: 
Like an appſtate Angel fell: | 
Who by Imperial Favour rais'd, 
- I'th' higheſt Rank of Glory blaz'd; 
And had till now unrivall'd flione 
Maeve than a King, contented with his own. 
But Lucifer's bold Steps he trod, 
Who durſt aſſault the Throne of GOD ; 
And for contented Realms of bliſiful Light, 
Gain'd the ſad Privilege to be 
The Firſt in ſolid Miſery, 
Monarch, of Hell, and Woes, and endleſs Ni gööt. 
Corruption of the Beſt is Worſt, 
And foul Ambition, like an evil Wind, 
Blights the fair Bloſſoms of a noble Mind; 
And if a Seraph fall, He's daubly curſt. 


' a 
| 


Had Guile and Pride, and Envy grown 
In the black Groves of Styx alone, 
Nor ever had on Earth the baleful Crop been ſown ; + 
The Swain, without Amaze, had eill'd 
at The Flandrian Glebey a Lok tang Field: 
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Nor had he wonder'd, when he found 
The Bones of Heroes in the Ground. 
No Crimſon Streams had lately ſwell'd 
The Dyle, the Danube, apd the Schell, 
But Evils are of neceſſary Growth, 1 
To rouze the Braye, and baniſh Sloth, - 
And ſome are born g win the Stars, . 
By Sweat, and Bload, and worthy Scars, 5 855 
* ic Virtue is by Action ſeen, 1 
And Vices ſerve to make it keen; 'Y 
And as Gizantick Tyrants riſe, 
NASSAU'Sand A NNA'S leave the Skies, 
The Earth-born Monſters to chaſtiſe; 5 
While Cerberus and Hydra grow _ 
For an Aeides, or a HA * LBOROUG A 
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1 Heav 'nly Muſe, you burn with a bene 
To praiſe the Man whom all admire; 
Come from th 7 earn d Caſtalian sprin * 

And ſtretch aloft thy Pegaſean Wings: EN 
strike the loud Pindaric Strings, 
Like the Lark, who ſoars and ſings . 
And as you fail the liquid Skies, 

Caſt on * Menapian Fields your. weeping Eyes: . 
For weep they ſurely muſt, a 

To fe takin ena ens 3 
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To think how the neglected Dit, | 
Which, with Contempr, is baſely trod, 
Was once the Limbs of Captains, brave and juſt, 
The Mortal Part of ſome great DEMI-GOD; 
Who for thrice fifty Years of ſtubborn War, 
With ſlaught'ring Arms, the Gun and Sword,. 
Have dug the mighty Sepulchre, 
And fell as Martyrs on Record, 
Of Tyranny reveng'd, and Liberty reſtor d. 
VI. 
| See, where at Audenard, with Heaps of Slain 
Th Heroic Man, inſpir diy brave, 
Mowing acroſs, beſtrews the Plain, 
And with new Tenants . crowds the wealthy Grave, : 
| His Mind unſhaken at the frightful Scene, | 
His Looks as chearfully ſerene, IP 
The routed Battle to perſue, 
As once adorn'd the Paphian Queen, 
When to her Thracian Paramour the flew. 
The gath'ring Troops he kens from far, 
And with a Bridegroom's Paſſion and Delight, 
Courting the War, and g/owing for the Fight, ; 
The new Salmoneus. meets the Celtic Thunderen, . 
Ah, curſed Pride! Infernal Dream! 
Which drove bim to this wild Extream, 
That Duſt a Deity ſhould ſeem; , 
ze thought, as thro the wond'ring Streets he role, 
Th immortal Man, or mortal God = Po 
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for that Day's Exploits, : 


Wich rattling Braſs, and trampling Horſe, 

Should counterfeit th inimitable Force 
Of Divine Thunder: Horrid Crime! 
But Vengeance is the Child of Time, 
And will too ſurely be repay'd 

On his prophane devoted Head, 

Who durſt affront the Pow'rs above, 
And their eternal Flames diſgrace, 

Too fatal, brandiſh'd by the Rightfw! Zove, : 
Or Pallas, who ſupplies his Place, 'B 


vn. 


The Britiſh Pallas! who, as 4 Homer's did 
For her lov' d Diomede, 5 £ 
Her Hero's Mind; with Wiſdom fills, 
And Heav'nh Courage in his Heart inftils. 


Hence thro the thickeſt Squadrons does he ride, 


With A NNA's Angels by his Side. 
With what uncommon Speed 
He ſpurs his foaming, fiery. Steed ! 
And puſhes on thro' midmoſt Fires, 
Where Frances Fortune with her Sox's retires. 


Now 


— — : . : 5 * A — 


+ Homer in his fifth. Iliad, "TWP" the Hero of that 
Book is to do Wonders beyond the vides of Man, premiſe 


in the Beginning, . Dallas had N fitted hin 
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Now here, now there, the ſmeepy Ruin _ 
+ As when the Pleiades ariſe, A 
The Sorethern Wind afflicts the Skies. 
Then, mutt'ring o'er the Deep, buffets th*unruly Brine, 
Till Clouds and Water ſeem to join. *. 
or as a Dyke cut by maliciaas Hands, 
O 'erflows the fertile Netherlands; 
Thro' the wide Lawn, th' impetuous Sea, 
Laviſh of his new Liberty, 
Beſtrides the Vale, and with tumultuous Noiſe, 
| Bellows along the delug'd Plain, 
Deſtructive to the rip'ning Grain, 
Far as th' Horizon he deſtroys, 


— — ran — 
Sn et I. Cn 


(wat ry Reign, 
The Wen n from an Hill bewails the 


vm. 


o ra pid flows th' unpriſon'd Stream! 
So ſtrong the Force of MINDELHEIMY 
In vain the Woods of Audenard $A 
Would ſhield the Gar), a fenceleſs Guard. 
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F Indomit as prope gnalis ACM 
Exercet Auſter, mee Choro 
Scindente Nubes, impig er Hoſtium 

Vexare Turmas, & frementem 
Mittere Equum medios per Ignes. 
Sie tauriformis volvitur Auſidus. 
Qui Reg na Danni preflnit A pp M, 

Cum ſevit, horrendamque- cults _ 

Diluviem meditatur Agri, 
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As ſoon may Whirl-winds be with-held, 
As his Paſſage o'er the Scheld. 2 
In vain the Torrent would oppoſe, mw e 
In vain amt Banks, and num'rous ros, 
Who with inglorious Haſte retire, 


Fly faſter than the River flows, 
And ſwifter than our Fire. | 
Fendoſme from far upbraids their nimble Shame, | 


And pleads his Royal Maſter s Fame. 

By Conde's mighty Ghoſt; he cries, ; 

By Turenne, Luxemburg h, and all 

Thoſe noble Souls, who felf a Sacrifice 

At þ Lens, at Fleurus, and at Landen Fight, | 

Stop, I conjure you, your ignominious Flights IM, 
But Fear is deaf to Honowr's Call, l 
Each frowning Threat and ſoothing Pray'e 
Is loſt in the i Air. 

As well he may nh 161 1# \ 

Phe Billows of the . 1 
While Cu RC all, like a driving Wind, 
Or high Spring- Tide, perſues behind, 

And with redoubled Speed urges their for ward Way. 
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Nox leſs, ese, thy ia pertadt care, 
Thou ſecond Thunder-bolt of Har! 


Partner 


1 


3 3 * 0 . Lad F * 


— 
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partner in Danger and in Fame, 
With Marlborough's the Winds ſhall bear 
To diſtant Colonies thy conqu'ring Name. 
Nor ſhall my Muſe forget to ſing 
From Harmony what Bleſſings ſpring: 
To tell how Death did enviouſly repine, 
To ſee a Friendſbip ſo divine; 
When in a Ball's deſtroying Shape ſhe paſt, 
And mark'd thy threaten'd Brow at laſt: 
But durſt not touch that Sacred Brain, 
Where the Concerns of Europe reign; 
For ſtrait ſhe bow'd her ghaſtly Head; 
She ſaw the Mark of Heay'n, and fled. 
As crnel Brennus once inſiilting Gaul, 
When he, at Alia's fatal Flood, 
Had fill'd the Plains with Roman Blood, | 
wich conſcious Awe forſook the Capital, 
| Where Fove, Revenger of Prophaneneſt, ſtood, 
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X 
But where the Good and Brave command, 
What Capitol, what Caſtle can withſtand ?. 
Virtue, as well as Gold, can paſs 
Tro Walls of Stone, and Tow'rs of Braſs. 
ISL E, like a Miſtreſs, had been courted long, 
And always yielded to the Bold and Young ; 


Tue 
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The faireſt Pregem of Vauban Art, 
Till Savey's warlike Prince withſtood. 
Her frowning Thunders, and thro* Seas of Blood 
Tore the bright Darling from th'old Tyrant's Heart. 
Such * Buda ſaw him, when proud F Apti fell, 
Unhappy, Valiant Infidel! 
Who, vanquiſh'd by ſuperior Strength, 
Surrender'd up his haughty Breath, 
Upon the Breach meaſuring his Manly Length, 
And ſhunn'd the Bow-ftring by a nobler Death, 


xl. 


Such + Harſcham s Field beheld him in his Bloom, 
When Viclory beſpoke him for her own,, 

Her Favourite, Immortal Sn, 
And told of better Years a Tri on the Loom 3 


— 


— — _—_— — 


He bore 4 ſt derable Share in the Glory of that 
Day on which Buda was taken. 


+ He was Baſlaw of the City, and loſe bis Life on the 


Breach. 
Vicem gerit ill Tonantis. 


This was the fatal Battle to the Turks in the Tear 
1687. Prince Eugene, with the Regiments of his Bri- 
gade, was the firſt who enter u the Trenches ; and jo 
that 2 had the Honour to be be the 2 Meſſenger of 
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How he ſhould make the Turkiſh Creſcent wane, 
And choak & Tibiſeas with the Slain z3 
While Yiziers lay beneath the lofty Pile 
Of ſlaughter'd Bafſaws, who o'er Baſſaws roll'd, 
And all his num'rous Acts ſhe told, 5 
From Latian Carpi down to Flandrian LISLE, 
Where ev'ry Day new Conqueſts ſhould produce, 
Labour for Envy and a Muſe: i 
Where, with her rattling Trumpet's Sound, 
Tame ſhould ſhake the Hills around; 
Should tell how WEBB, nigh woody Wynendale, 
Argu'd each Inch of that important Ground, 
So much in Virtue's Scale 
True Valour Numbers can out-do, 
And Thouſands are but Cyphers to a Few: 
| XII. 
Honour, with open Arms, receives at laſt 
The Heroes, who thro' Yirtue's Temple paſt ; 
And ſhow'rs down Lawrels from Above, 
on thoſe whom Heav'n and A N NA love. 


.. 


3 


$ This Battle was fonght on the 10th of October, 
1697, where Prince Eugene commanded in Chief; in 
which there never happen'd ſo Freat and | fo terrible 4 
Deſtruction to the Ottoman Army, which fell upon the 
principal Commanders more than the common Soldiers; for 
no leſs than 15 Baſſaws ( five of which had been Vizien 
of the Bench) were kill'd, beſides the ſupreme Viaier. 


356 AM; rler Pokus. 
And ſome, not ſparingly, ſhe throws 
For the young Eagles, who could try 
The Faith and Judgment of the Sky, 
And dare the Sun with ſteady Eye, 
For Hanover's and Pruſſia s Brows, 
Ergenes in Bloom, and ſuture Marl borong hs. 
To Hanover, Brunſwiga's ſecond Grace, 
' Deſcendant from a long Imperial Race, 

The Muſe directs an unaffected Flight, 

And propheſies, from ſo ſerene a Morn, + 
To what clear Glories he is born, 
When blazing with a full Meridian Light, 

He ſhall the Britiſh Hemiſphere adorn ; 
When Mars ſhall lay his batter'd, Target down, 
And he, (ſince Death will never ſpare 

The Good, the Pious, and the Fair) 

In his ripe Harveſt of Renown, 

Shall after his Great Father ſit, 

(If Heav'n ſo long a Life permit) 

And having ſwell'd the flowing Tide. 

Of Fame, which be in Arms ſhall get, 

The Purchaſe of an horeft Sweat, 
Shall ale in ſtormy Seas Britannia's Veſſel guide, 


XII. 


vritaniia $ Veſſel, which i in A N NA“ 85, 
And prudent P:Jotry, enjoys 


The Tempeſt which the World defrag, 4 
And rides triymphant o'er the ſubject Main, p 
r 


O may She foon a quiet Harbour Bain! pd 
An 
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And ſure the promi: d Hour is come, 
When in ſoft Notes the peaceful Lyre 

Shall ſtill the Trumpet and the Drum, 

| Shall play what Gods and Men deſire, 


And ſtrike Bellona s Muſick dumb. 
When War, by Parents curs d, ſhall quit the . 


Unbuckle his bright Helmet, and to reſt 

His weary'd Limbs, lit on his idle Shield, 

With Scars of Honour plow'd upon his Breaſt,” 

| But if the Gallic Pharaoh's ſtubborn Heart 

Grovrs freſh for Puniſhment, and hardens Nil, | 
| Prepar'd for th irrecoverable Il, 


Part 
And force th unwilling skies to 400 the laſt 1 
Thy Forces, A'N NA, like a Flood, ſhall whelm 8 
(If Heav'n does Scepter d Innocence maintain) 
His famiſt'd deſolated Realm; 
And all the Sons of Pharamond in vain | 
(Who with diſhoneſt Envy ſee 
The ſweet forbidden Fruits of diſtant Liberty) 


«ns ( RAgHs. 
Shall” curſe” their rigid Sic Law, and wiſh a Female 


"nat „ e aft f 
. | 


A FEMALE REIGN like thine, 
O ANNA, Britiſh Heroine | 
To Thee afflicted Empires fly for Aid, : 
Where'er Tyrannic Standards are diſplay'd, 
From: the wrong'd Iber to the threaten'd Rhine. 


Thee, 
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Thee, where the Golden-ſanded Tagus . 
Beneath fair * Uſyſſippo's Walls, 
The frighted Luſitanian calls : 4 
Thee, they who drink the Sein, n choſe. 
Who plow Iberian Fields, implore, 
To give the lab'ring World Wan 
And rniverſal Peace reſtore. 
Thee, Gallia, mournful to ſurvive the Fate 
Of her fall'n Grandeur, and departed State, 
By ſad Experience taught to own, 
That Virtus is a ſafer Way to riſe, 3 
A ſhorter Paſſage tothe Skies, 
Than Pelion upen Offa thrown: _ 
For they, who by deny'd Attempts preſume _ 
| To reach the Starry Thrones, become 
Sure Food for Thunder, and condemn'd to howl | 
In + Zitna, or in Arima to roll, 
By an inevitable Doom, | 
Gain but an higher don A Mountain for their i Tom 
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+ 1 Two Monat ans ow * 2 d the Giants. 
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ERE the Young Muſe inſtructed how to ſing, 

| Forms for the diſtant Hhisht her tender Wing; : 

As in a Mirror, here, delights'to view 

What Ornaments are Alſe, and hat are true 2 

Here#v'ry ng Grace and Virtue ſe 
ind learns-With Pain, And reaches by De 

So when bright Buckingham her Charms diſ plays 

Aud Envy's ſelf H rtur d in praite, 

There meanes Beauties fix their Eyes . 

And by her Dreſs and ien de {heir 0 

All fre Pepfektien in Zelinde's Air, 

| Copy her Form, and practiſe to be fair. 1 

Her Grace of Shape and Motion Rill they view, * 
While ſhe expreſſes ſtill ſome Grace that's new. 

Ezeh N ywph. by faint R Reſemblance aims to e 4 

kits Ades inte her Stepy that gains her Eaſe ; 

Some her fine Feature, ſome aſſume ker Pride : 

Alu ſteal Zelinds, and her Charms divide. 
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F r Nils in ON ee does 5 wa al, 
9 Nature's chief Maſter-piece i 1s Writing well; 
Andlof all Sorts of Writing, none there are 
That can the rt with Poetry compare: 
No Kind of Work requires ſo nice a Touch; 
And, if well finiſh'd, nothing ſhines.ſo much. 
But Heay'n forbid we ſhould be ſo prophane, 
To grace the' Pulgat with that ſacred Name: 7; - 
'Tis not a Flaſh "Fancy, which ſometimes, 
Dazling dur Minds, lets off the lighteſt Rhymes ʒ '2 
Bright as a Blaze, but in a Moment done; 1 1 - 
True LE is e like the Ts 5 
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Which; tho ſometimes behind a Cloud retir d, 
Breaks out again, and. is b all ad mird. 


. Numbers and Rhyme, and that barwonjons $ Sound 
Which never does the Ear with Harſhnefs' _ 


fe neceſhry, Net bur: vulgar 0 95 x FOE: bt N 
all-in vain chef Ge eee 6 
Marry the structure of rhe whole, 


_ Without a Genius too, for that's the Sn / 


A Spirit which inſpires the Work throughout, 
As that of Nature moves the World aut: 


A Heat which glows in V Word char s writ "iſ 
'Tisſomerhing of *Divine, and more-than Wit, 


It ſelf unſeen, yet all Things by it ſhown, 


Ss 


Deſocribing all Men, but deſcrib'd by none. 


Where doſt thou dwell? What Caverng f 
Can ſuch a vaſt and mighty Thing ontain? 


When 1, at idle Hours, in vain thy Abſence mourn, 


O where doſt thou retire ? And why doſt thou g 
Sometimes with pow'rful Charms to \ hurry me py dn? 


From Pleaſures of the Night, a and Buy neſs of the Day? 


E'en now too fat tranſported, Lam fein 


To check thy 'Courle, and uſe the needful Bein. 
As all is Dulneſs, when the Fa ancy s bad; 85 

So, without Judgment, Fancy i is but mad ; n. 

And Judgment has a boundleſs Influence, 

Not only in the Choice of Words or . 

But on the W orld, on Maaners, anch e on Mens & 
Fancy is bat the Feather of the Pen. | 
Reaſon is that Cubftancial uſeful part, 7h 8 
Which gains the Bagd, ' ing tl 
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Here I ould all abs various Sorts of b Verſe, 
And the whole Art of  Poerry rehearſe ; 
But who that, Taſk can after Horace M2. 
The beſt of M. ſters and Examples too! 
Egchoes at beſt ; all we can ſay is gk | 
I che Deſign, and fruitleſs were the Fain, 
'Tis true, the Antients we may rob wich Eaſe; 
But who with that ſad Shift himſelf can pleafe ? 
Without an Actor 3 Pride, a Player's Art 
Is above his who, wrices. a borrow d Part. 
Yet modern Laws are made for later Faults, 
And new Abſurdities inſpire new Thongbis. 
What Need has Satyr then to live on Theft, 
When ſo much freſh Occaſion ſtill is left? 
Fertile our Soil, and full of ran keſt Weede, 
And Monfters worſe than ever Nilus breeds. 
But hold, the Fools ſhall. have no Cauſe to ſear 3, 
'Tis Wit and Senſe that is the Subject here. 
Defects of witey Men deſerve a C;; 
And ** ſo, e — 
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Firſt then FO) ors. which, now 6 meh ll. 
without his Seng na Fop is to be found ; 
A moſt offenſive Weapon, which he draws | 
On all he meets, againſt Apollo's Laws. 

Tho' nothing ſeems more eaſy, yet ng Part 
Of Toetry eee Art; 
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For as in Rows of richeſt Pearl there lies TY 
Many a Blemiſh that é ſcapes our Eyes, 
The leaſt of which Deſects is plainly ſhown” i 


In ſome ſmall Ring, and brings the Value . 


vet where can we ſee one without a Fauſt? 
Exact propriety of Words und Thought, da , OG 
Expreſſion eaſy, and che Fancy r 
Let that not ſeem to creep, nor nor this to fly; g 

No Words tranſpos d, but in ſuch Order ot, « 4 

As, tho hard wrotght; may ſeem by Chance * . 
Here, as in all Things elſe, is moſt unſit 


80 $orgs ſhould be to juſt Perfection vrought; "3 
91 
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Bare Ribaldry, that poor Pretince to Wi. : 

Such nauſeou⸗ Songe by 4 late Author fu e., 160 F 
call an unwilling Cenſure on his Shade. ad 

Not that warm Thoughts of we wüntperdng W 


1 Can ſhock the Chuſteß, or the Niceſt cloy ; ” os 6-324 


But Words obſbene, to grofs © move Deſire; 8 £4066 
Like Heaps of Fuel, do but choak rhe Fi; PRE SIE 
On other Themes he well Veſerves'our Praiſe, Wo; mY 
Here pauls — meint to main. 1 a 
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Ae of Ber bat tan? White,” . 
And of a Subject grave, exacts the choice; 2 15 e 
The Praiſe of Beauty, Valor, Wit Wali tos 8 
And there too oft deſpairing Love complains, ts 
In vain, alas! for who by Wit is no)? 
That Fieniz fie deſerves WJ be eb tO} 
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But noiſy Nonſenſe, and ſich Fops a as vex 
Mankind, take mot with that fantalfic Sen. 
This to the Praiſe” of thoſe who beiter Ds 6 
The man rails the Value of ine 7 nn Wo 
But here, as all Gur Sex too oft ES J {Ni 
Women have drawn my v wand ig Though its a 5 
Their greateſt Fault, who i in this King: have wri it, 2 
ls not Defect· in Words, nor Want of Wit: ih 

But ſhould this Muſe h harmonious Numbers viell, 
And ev'ry Couplet be with Fancy fill'd, bis 

If yet a juſt Coherence be not made 

Between each Thought, and the —_ Model fad 
So right, that ev'ry Step may higher riſe, 

Like goodly Mountains, till they reach the Skies. 
Trifles like ſuch perhaps of lare haye paſt, 
And may be Hk'd awhile, but never laſt. 
'Tis Epigram, tis Teint, . tis what you. win; 
But not an Ehg3,. nor. writ with Skill; 
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A higher Flight, and TY AGRI pats, 
Are Od, the Muſes moſt unruly Horſe, | 
That boumds ſo fierce, the Rider has no Reſt, 
But aun at Mokith, and moves [ like one Has,” 
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For as in Rough of richeſt pearl there lies | 
Many a Blemiſh thareſcapes our Eyes 
The leaſt of which Deſects is plainly een 
In ſome ſmall Ring; and brings the Value de 
So Songs ſhould be to juſt Perfection wrought ; | 
Let where can we fee one without a Fault? 
Exact Propriety of Words und Thought, 7 
Expreſſion eaſy, and che Fancy high; ; 
© Yet that not ſeem to creep, nor this to „ eB 
No Words tranſpev/'d; but in ſuch Order all, 
A, tho' hard wrotight;” may ſcem by Chance to 1 
Here, as in all Things elſe, 1d moſt unit * 
bare Ribaldry, chat poor Pretenee to Wit. _ 
Such nauſeous: Songs; by Aa late Auttibe male, 2 8 mw 1 
Call an unwilling Cenſure on His Shade. e 
Not that warm Thoughts of cerintyorting W 
_ Can ſhock the Chuſtes, or the Niceſt e 0 
But Words obfbene, 100 grant Ae P el 234 
Like Heaps of Fuel, do but chbak the rn. 2 * 
on other Themes he well Ueſervet out — * e 
Here paul: ea Appetits be want to fil. * an 
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And of a Subject grave, exacts the „ 1 0 
The Praiſe of Beauty, Valor, Wit ml * 1 180 
And there too oft deſpairing Love — 2 e 
In vain, alas! for Who by Wit is mov d E . 
* Phenix ſhe deſerves to be beloy'd." Wen tage, F 
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Is not Defect in verde, nor Want of Wit: x 
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But noiſy Nonſenſe, and fichFo ops As vex 
Mankind, take moſt with that ons,” 
This to the praise of thoſe, who better knews lag #5 266 
The many rife che Value of tile Fen wo © tg 85 
But here, as all bur Sen too oft 580 * A 
Women have drawn my 0 0 0 ee all . _— 


Their greateſt Faule, who in 55 ing. have writ, : 
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But ſhould this Muſe h harmonious Numbers yield, 1 
And ey'ry Coupler be with Fancy fillu, | 
If yet a juſt Coherence be not made 
Between each Thought, and the whole Model wha 
So right, that ev'ry Step may higher riſe, 

Like goodly Mountains, till they reach the Skies. 
Trifles like ſuch perhaps of late have i 
And may be hd. awhile, but neyer laſt. 
Tis Epigram, t is Point, tis what you will; 
But not an Egg, nor writ with $i, 
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A bisher Flight, and of a happier mat 
Are | ode, the Muſes moſt unruly Horſe, 
That bounds'ſs' fierce, the Rider has no Reſt, , HH 
But, 2. Ap. Mobith, and * like 6 one Te ar” | 2 4 
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1 Pindaric Odes. 


74 To that rich rauey which can ne'er decay. 1 
Tuc all appear in Heat and Fury done 
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And makes the Work mach eafier than it how. jo 


And cures, beeauſe the Remedy is lov'd. © 


4 1 by 
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The Poet here muſt be indeed inſpir d _ 
With Fury too, as well as Fancy fir c. 


_ Cowley might boaſt ro have perform'd ox bal g 
Had he with Nature join'd the Rules of Art; 


Bur ill Expreſſion ſometimes gives Allay.. 


The Language ſtill muſt ſoft and eaſy run. 
Theſe Laws may ſeem a little too ſevere ; r 
But Judgment yields, and Fancy governs there 1 
Which, tho extravagant, this Muſe allows, 
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Of all the Ways that wiſe Men could find, 3 
To mend the Age, and mortify Mankind, 
Satire well writ bes mol? foccefifvlproy'd, 
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Fis hard to write on luch # Subject more, = 1 61 
Without repeating Things ſaid oft before. 475 
Some vulgar Errors only we remove, | 
Tnat ſtain a Beauty which ſo much we love, 4 
Of well - choſe Words ſome take not Care enou b, 1 


And think the y ſhould be, as the Subject, rongh. ” - 
This Pogm muſt be more exactly made. 8 


And ſharpeſt Thoughts in ſmootheſt Words e 
Some think, if ſharp enough, they cannot fail, | 
As if n melt was fo rail: . A 
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But humane Frailty nicely to unfold, 
Diſtinguiſhes a Satyr ſrom a Scold. 

Rage. you, muſt hide, and Prejudice 1* down. 
A Satyr's  Smilgis frarper than his. Brown . 

So, while you.ſeem-to Night fomeiRive): u. 
Malice it {elf may ſometi mes paſs for Truth. 
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The * Laureat here may juſtly claim e 1 1 75 
Crown'd + by Mac-Fleckno with immortal Rays; 


Tho prais d and puniſh'd for anorber'r4 Rhimes, 
His own deſerve as great Applauſe ſometimes. 

but once his Pegeſis bas born dead Weight, 9 

Rid by ſome lumpiſb Miniſters of State. 

Here reſt, my Muſe, ſuſpend my Cares awhile, 
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A greater Enterprize attends.thy Toil, e 


As ſome young Eagle that deſigns to fly 


Confiders all the dangerous Way before, 
Over what Lands and Seas ſhe is to ſoar; 
Doubts her own Stxength ſo far, and july & "A 
That lofty Road of. airy Travellers : 

But yet incited hy ſome fair Defign, © 
That does her Hapes beyond her Fears incline, 
Prunes ev'ry Feather, views herſelf with Care, 
At laſt e Fw cleaves the yielding ond 
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Panther. | 
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Away ſhe flies, fo Ring," ip high, £6 fad, 
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She ns Ri and loſt at lat. 1 
n * * 263 Tt Lays 5. e 3 1 40 
0 (but 0 wot ROBIN mighty Thing) | 
The Maſe inſpiresa ſharpes digte de gg 


And why ſhould Truth offend; when only told atlas 


To guide the Ignorant, and warn the Bolg 7" 1® 43901 
On then, my Muſe, advent rouſſy engage Ft Fer v3 
To give e er that ne . 0% 
nn Ducly A Tk eie 0 poles 

eu MIN | fac r e 3 5 A 20 Wb 54:4 
r orig wat yd bil 
The Unities of Action, Time, and Place,. 


Which, if obſery'd, give. Plays ſo great àa Grace 


Are, tho but little practis d, roo well known n 
To be taught here; where we pretend alone 


From nicer Faults to purge che preſent! Age, 5 


Lefs obvious Errors of wen. 2 1 Mo 1940 
PER alle ons 746.01, Gage 0 , 


Firſt 1 * Soliloquies h had need. be few, x yer 1647 
Extreamly ſhort, and ſpoke in Paſſion. too; 
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Our Lovers talking chemNVfs, bor want has v6 


Of others, make. the pit the! eix, Confident 4 V1 V 3-294"; 
Nor is the Matter gnended, yer, i if chus b Scher Nel, 1 
They, truſt: a Friend, only fell it us. : 


| Th Occaſion ſhould as. naturally —— 8 


As when Bell ar io ann all, 8 be 


Low * 
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be of Speech, which Poets think Wing © 
Art's needleſs Vatnifh to make Nature mine, jt 
Are all but Paint upon a beauteons Face, Pe 
And in Deſtription only Claim à Place: Ne <=. x gr : 
But to make Rage dechiim, and Grief Aiſboutie, © 
From Lovers in Deſpair fine Things to farce, 50 
Maſt needs ſubceed; for who can chult bur: pity 
A dying Hero miſersly witty? © | "Om 2525 
But oh ! the Dialogues, where Jeff and Mock K 
Is held up, Hke 4 Reſt at Stättle-coõ‚rr! ??? 1 
Or elſe; like Bells, eternally they chime ; by = 
They ſigh in Simile, and die in Rhime. 
What Things are theſe who would be Poets thonght, 
By Nature not infpir'd, nor Learning taugnjt? 4; 
Somł Wit they have, and therefore may Ueſerve 
A better Courſe than'this by which they ftafve.” ' '* 4 
But to write 'PlayY!" Why, tiv A bold Pretetice” 
To] udgingnt, Breeding Wit, and Eloquente © 
Nay more, for they muſt Wok within to find ' © © 
Thoſe ſecret Thrni/of Nature in the Mind. 
Without this Part; in Vain would be the Mole, — 
And but a Body all HRS abt eee 
All this rogerher yer {EP pafey eat we Y 
Of Dialogue, thit great And po fut Art, 040 2h 
Now al moſt left, Wich the old Grertlam knew, © 
From whom the Romans Fiinter' Copits Url, 4 
Scarce oom prehended fine but by few Ww. 
Hate and Turlan are the beſt Remalnngng 
Of all the Wonders which this Art contains 37 bk 
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vet to our ſelyes we Juſtice muſt allow . - | 
Shakeſpear and Fletcher are the Wonders done,, 0 
Conſider chen, and read them o'er and o'er, ley: 


Bo ſee them play'd, then read them as before; 


For tho in many Things they groſly . 
Over our Paſſions ſtill they fo fx 
That aur own Grief by. theirs is rock'd aſleep 3. 3 
The Dull are ford d to feel, the Wiſe to A are 
Their Bean: ies imitate, avoid their Faults, . 
Firſt on a Plot employ thy careful, Thoughgs 3 

- Turn it with Time a thouſand ſeveral Ways: - 5 
This oft alone has giv'n Succeſs to Plays. , $4 1 
Neject that vulgar Error, which appears . 
bo fair, of making perfect Characters: 


* = 
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There's no ſuch Thing in Nature, and you'l! a 


A faultleſs Monſter, which the World ne er fa w. 
Some Faults muſt be, that e dec, 2210 


But ſuch as may deſerve Compaſſion too LY 


Beſides the main Deſign compos'd with Die. + 


- Each moving Scene muſt be a Plot apart. wy: 


= 


Contrive eagh;lictle Tarn, mark ev'ry Place, 
As Painters firſt chalk out the ſuture Face: 
Let be not fondly your own. Slave ſor this; 

But change hereafter what appears arvifs. 5 
Think not ſo much where ſhining Thoughts to e. 
As what a Man wonld fay in fach a Caſe. 

Neither in Comedy will this ſuffice, 

The at. too mult be before your Chet. Wen 
And tho, *is.Dradgety co-ſtoop dh lo 1) 1.1(/s 


Ja him you muſt your ugnaſt Meaning bos. 


x 
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Expoſe. b but lay Wien | 
More equally, and ſpread the Folly broad. 
The other Way is vulgar 3 oft, we-ſee + 
The Fool derided by\as'bad as he, [ira Han 
Hawks fly at nobler Game; in his ow Way | * 
A very Owl ma y prove a Rird of prey. ent 9955 
in poets ſo will one poor Fop devourr k 
But to collect, like Bees, from ev'ry — * 0 
Ingredients ts compoſe that precious Juice, 

Which ſerves the World for Pleaſure and for vn, 85 
In Spight of Faction, this would Favour tet; i 
But * Falfef ſeems unimitable 0 2 


7 


Another Fault which ore dow begab, 
Is, when. the Wit of ſome: great Poet aan 
So overflow, that is, be none at all, 


That all his Fools ſyeak Senſe, as if bee, 7 
And each by Inſpiration breaks his Jeſt, 
IF once the Jultneſs bf each Part be loſt, Kur 
well may we laugh, but at the Peet's, Coſt 

That ſilly Thing Men call Sheer - Wit, avoid 

With which out Age ſo nauſeouſly is cloy'd. 

Humour is all, Wit ſhould be only brought 5 
To turn agreeably ſome. proper Thought. 72 
But fince the Poets we of late have known, ; 


Shine in no-Drefs ſo much as in their own; , : a 
The better by Example to convince, 2 
can anne Bide of Seals | Ae 
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74 . Chatafler in « Play of 


oe | Ake, Po! EMS. 
- Firſt 2 2 . e 
Where ev'ry Reaſon is exactly weigh 2 0 


Which once perform'd, moſt opportunely 0 2 | | 
A Hero frighted at the Noiſe of Drum, 


For her ſweet Sake; whom at firſt Sight he loves, E/ 


And all in Metaphor his Paſſion-provesz- 
But ſame ſad Accident, tho yet unknown, _ 


> Parting chis Pair to leave the Swain alone. 155 


Cum ſtar 
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Be freight grows jealous, yet we how not why, 


And, to oblige his Rival, needs will dis: 
But firſt he makes a Speech, wherein he tells 


The abſent Nympb, how much his Flame excels, 
And yet bequeaths lier generouſly nor, 


To that dear Riyal hom qe does not know 58.270 
Who Arciglig, appears (hut; who can Fate wi bſtand 
Too late, alas! 10 hold: his haſty, Hand, 1. 4 I&* bt +. 
That juſt has giv/n himſelf che el Sttoke, 90 U 


At which this very Stranger 's Heart is broke 3 5 0 
He more to his pew Friend than Miſtreſs a 


Moſt ſadly mourns at being left behibd 3, b wi 


Of ſuch a Neath prefer the pleaſing Oharme ino 


To Love, eee e 


(theſe 2 


How ſhathefil, and "har hel "Things te 
And then they Tail at Ho te e cannot Pest , * , 
Conclude ns onl Nog to the Dead. . { 


And grudge the Sign of old Ben. Jans Bead: 
When the intringe Value of the $1 Stags 5 


1 : 42 


paragon” 15 
For Dances, Flutes, Balda Songs, and Kine," e 
May keep up ſinkinz Non ſenſe 1674 Tie 
But that may fail, whith o 19 Tminch Cel le! 
And Senſe wage yi ibm tt is Fol. K 


t Nut Dos de en ine 
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; bad yer 244614 4 N 277 t a 
By painful, Sceps. We are: a laſt got 2 "34/4 5108 
Parnaſſus Hill, on whoſe by $4.4 ht airy "—_ 44 > mil 
The Epick Bags ih N a BOW „eie yup. 2113 HET 
And with w& x ide behold, the reſt beloy * 1 y Ar 
Heroie Poems have A juſt Pretegge.. dong 1 s ua M 
To be the. ut moſt Reach of humane $eoſk 3 Nr ets 
A Work of ſugh, ineſti able Worth, | 24 2454 ba 
There are bur two dhe World has Jet, hroughy, fern 
Homer and Y irgil; with what awfyl. Sup, 1 01 1 21 
Do thoſe meer W axdy ade arg of, nr 
Juſt as # cb ſeep leo HITS þ Rum ei 1 


of Mays e e ee ee vat 
Soithele Gigantic Souls, amaz d, we 
As much ove che reſt of human 2 vd (33 124#, 
Nature's whole Strength united ; ; endleſs Fame, 
And univerſal Shouts attang their Name. 
Read Homer once, and vo can read no more, 
For all Things elſe a Wer lull and poor : 
Verſe will ſeem. Proſe; Vet oſien on him ws, 
And you will hardly need. anotber BOOK. 
Had & Beſſu never writ, the World had, ii 
Like Indians, view'd this wend ron, Piece of Skill; 1 = 
| | „ 3 


4 3 French a, who in bis Treatiſe 
ox Epick Poetry, drew all bis Examples from Hou. 
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r Popes. 
As ſomething of riet the Work admir d, 
Nor bop d to be inflrudted but infpir'd: 
Due he, dſelofing faced Myers, 1" 1 * i" 
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Has thewn where all che mighey Magick lies”. 


GR the Seeds, and in what Order ben, 
That have to ſuch avaſt Proportion grin. - 


Sure from ſome Angel he this Secret knew, 
Who thro' this Labyrinch bas giv the Clue. 8 


To ſee this promis 


Who ean all Sciences exitfly Kb / 3 
Whoſe Fancy fits beyond wedk Reaſbn's ene T_T 
And has Judgment to direct it right? 


But what, ald6Y Awaik it Por Mankind, 
mis d Eand, yet ſtay ais: 
The Way is He; but ho has Str A 
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Let ſuch 4 Man: ban der Mur, 1 41 4 
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but he muſt do thucty ore tha I tan fiy oy 4 26 
Mui above Cowley, nay, and Aton tod, 
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HE Man chart reſohice and juſt, 
Firm to his Principles and Truſt, | 

Nor Hopes, nor Fears, can blind 15 * 

xo Paſſions his Deſigns cantroul, | 


Nat Love, that h of. the fl 37 i Lt 
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_ Parties for nabe mag” 
Nor Threat'nings of à Court 8 
Nor Storms where Fleets def) ſpair : th 
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Not Thunder pointed at his Head; L 

| The ſhateer'd. World-may-ſtrike- tj dead” Fans WH 
AE ones . n fon: for E — 

. bh bY wt” EY *. 3 | | T 
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By this the-Rowens aw'd their Fes 
Of this their Poets s 
Theſe were the paths their Heroes trod; 5 4 *, EN 
"Theſe Acts made Hetemles a God, N \ | 
And Great Naſſun a TY > 


X 


Firm © the rolling Deck he ſtood, | U i. Sh 

UnmovY,” beheld the bieaking Flo 1 x 

of With black*ning Storms nd: REY 1 
Virtue, he cry'd, will force its Way; ; $h 
The wind'way fon awhile delay, 4 J. * 11 1 4 * X M. 

| | Not alot our Deſign. 4 
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Tho Mey uf "hom {ink Hage® infer © wall, $h 
or Va aulty allures to * 
May be to Fears betray; d: on 


But here, à Church for Succour ws. romp © © 
Inſulted Law; expiring lies, is ont Al 5 Fi 
And loully'calls for A. ks rt 
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ves, Britons, yes, with erden wack 6 
I come, the wounded te, | 
The wounding Hand to bind! 
See! Tools of arbitrary Sway, * y $ 8 
And Prieſts, like Locuſts, ſcout away. 
. Before the Weſtern Wind. | I”; 


Or 
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Law ſhall again, her ros teſume, $9977 4 wo my 1 j 
Religion clear'd from Clouds of Rome, | 2 5 2 . 

With brighter Rays Advance: 5 i MAG FT. 

The Britiſh Fleet Thall rule the Neal ud vr. yams 11 
The Britiſh Youth, as rous'd from Sleep; ee oankl 
Strike Terror 1 into France, 
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Nor ſhall theſe Promiſes of Fa ite, C 
Be limited to my ſhort Zn 
When I from Car& withdraw 3 ö 


still ſhall the Britiſh n a Mn aft nf 3. 
Shall flouriſn in a Female, Hand, + e 2d 


And to Mankind give Ws: 2 ae yo. 10 85 
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$he ſhall, [downeftth your ante 4. 2 
Monarchs beneath her Flags: muprgs 1 10 — ; 
Whole Armies drag her Chain n: — 5 7. 
She ſhall loſt Italy reſtore, | 
Shall make th* Imperial Eagle 2 e 
And give a King to 7% IHE 


, 2 1 
2 e 5 
But know theſe promiſes ate given, 8 


Theſe great Rewarda, imperial fears Fn 
Does on theſe, Texcys, nee s "ad 7 * N 


Lou let their Colt 7 ) mel by in. 0 1 N 3 7 
3 4. ; 0 er * yy | 

Let no falſe Politicks * 4 3 

In narrow Bounds our vaſt Deſign, - 4 
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Nor think it a ne Cauſe, | Lane Wit 
bs For not Believing right. 


ts win Vitro Mk; 
Rome's Sons ſhall your Compaſſion find, 

Who ne'er Compaſſion knew: 

By nobler Actions theirs condema ; 
For what has been reproach'd in them, 


+ Can ne er be praje'd Ja 7 1 yy 


Theſe Subjects ſuit not with the "A 5 
Muſe, to what Height doſt thou aſpire, 1 
| *, 6&1] 
The Thoughts of God, See;, 
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Thon beſf and braveſt Champion of e 

Too long haſt. thou be en abſent nnen 
1 — morn oy 

ind aa wait to a their conqu'ring Gen nl unn 

II. ä 


42e 5 A wa. 


2 * 
II. 


% . #4, "= 5 * 


kenn, {EP brine tne at Beams ige, 1 
That l thy Country, ben thou 2 | i is 
* like the Spring” „When thy bright \t pets « ſeen, 
It on the People darts __—_—r 

And introduces Sun-ſhine Days, \ 


a the * * e wi the Sky's krede. 
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As a fond Mother for ber dp complaig, g 
Whom xh SoutR lin ꝗ on fabeign Coaſts G, 
Fe yond his wonted and his promis d Time, 


oF rom Seer Home, er, more dear Pmbrace, 
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ot from the 2 125 avert her Fage !* 1 
pe vp ward ſends ber Vows 20d Pray 87 8 : 
* EAN Where 28 50 * „ 
In Hopes to ſee him reach his native Clime: 


Thus urg'd by faichful een e B 
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Britain from Germany her Marlborough req 
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fe. by thy Pema din plow the Fields, 
Ang Ceres, with Inexeaſe her Meſſings yields 3 ) Al 
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nile by gh Loflpence c Land ches ee of ©: 
From Gali Neal Thtentg i free, . 
And Virtue grows in amen from thy virtuous Deeds Wy; 
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To thee, FE. to thy chaſte Examples "Tay ; [A 
No Peer frequents. the long:neglected Stew, ne 
That Parents by their Childrens Looks are kno *g 
| That Laws are put in Force, | 
And Puniſhments come on of Count. 
When rare e wy N den. 
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Who fears the a 0 the grumbling $ 0. . 
Or the dark Miſehiefs falſe Bavarians plot 23 „ 
nn e e the gwele s? 
I Marlb'roug!'s fi free from ee 1 
3 be World againſt us is in vain in Arme = 
Aud in bis Health alone Brieain s from Danger freed 
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Be thou but ſafe, we'll ſafely ſpend our Days, 
And undiſturb'd will Plante and Flowers raiſe ; 
Will jop the Sycamore, and;prune the Vine, 
And to our own Freeks plds will come, , 
Mindful of him * gifu us wid Nee . 


and roaſt our au Defender's | 
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To this our r Wiſhes ad our c go round, 5 C 
Gs. With RAD One 210 many * crown d, 
To | 
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While we to Royal Anne's join thy Name, | 
| ; ith the ſame Rey'rence do thy Pr 


See In aticiett dye, 1 
Shew'd to their ca or aride deathlef 1 2 
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ince! for & the Muſe Si + HE 
Return, and lengthen our Thankſyiving-Feafts3, 
Extend them to an endleſs Round of Years 
Or make one Holiday of Tim, 
rin thon celeſtial Regions climb, 1. Jet 
And leave us all Aiſcouſolats in Tenn, v5 7 
Theſe are our Day. break WAR, e.. 
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The DE A.T.H ef his. Royal. Highneſs. 
Prince GEORGE. of Denmark. 
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By Jos pH TRAPP, M. 4; 
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HEN weeping Majeſty thro . appear 
And all Britannia's Hope diſſol ves in Tear, 


'Tis univerſal Grief; and all would ho, 
Their Zeal to leſſen luch important Woe, 
While others various Arts of Comfort uſe ; 

Aocept,of mine, Great Princeſs, nor refuſe 


The Conſolations of th'officious Muſe, 


0 Vol. II. | 1 Who 


* 


Stood firm, and gave the Hero Leave to ſhine, 


* 


194 gelang po E N S. 
Who ſighs for you, and labours in ber Turn, 
To — — — — which whole N mourn. 


4 


6 Wich Cauſe indeed you b ict mighty Cauſe 
Lament harſh Deſtiny's refiftleſs Laws, © 
When the dear Partner of your Joys and Cares 


No more ſurvives, no more your Counſels ſhares ; J 


No longer lives t' adorn your Court, and bleſs 


- Your warlike Reign with all the Sweets of Peace, 


To heighten Fortune's Smiles, allay her Frowns, 

And eafiy the long Fatigues that wait on Crowne 

. harmonious; no  Diſpure between | 
ambiguous Rights of Conſort and of QUE E N, 

When mutual Tenderneſs unqueſtion'd ſway'd, 


And both, or neither, govern'd or obey'd, 


How did the pious Royal Pair improve 3 
The brighteſt Patterns of Connubial Love! 


_ Which fill in all mall Almiration raiſe; 
©! would they imitate, as well as praiſe, 


In Life's Decay, to Sickneſs forc'd to 227 Y 
He ſought, tis true, na Lawrels in the Field: 
How could he then thoſe tedious Tails ſuſtain, 


With lab'ring Lungs that heav'd for Breath ST Pain? ? 


How range the thick*ning Squadrons into Form, 
Or teach th' uncertain Battle when to ſtorm ? * 9 q 
As when his strength, not yet in its vecling, . 
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Miſcellany POE Ms. 185 
When oft renown'd in Northern Wars, he led 4. 
His hardy Danes, and charging at their Head, 5 
With ſwift DeſtruQion cruſh'd the valiant Swede ; 
Reſcu'd his ſinking Brother from the Foe, 
And ſav'd a King and Kingdom at a Blow, _ 
Or when he march'd with WILLIA M's Mt | 
And ſhar'd with him the Glory of the Boyne, 
Nor, when retir'd, did all his Labours ceaſe z 
Silent, bat not inglorious, was his Eaſfſe. 
Your Realms with delegated Rule he aw'd, | 
Gentle at Home, as rough and brave Abroad. 
Thus always led by Fame's or Virtue's Charms, 
An Hero ſtill in Piety, or * 


Tho' all cheſe Honours to pimſelf are due, 
One more conſpicuous he derives from you; 
Conſort to ſuch a QUEEN! That deathleſs Name 4 
Shall add the brighteſt Luſtre to his Fame; | 
Immortalize his Glory, and out-ſhine _ 
All Regal Titles, but the Right Divine, _ 


f 
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A Prince ſv excellent you needs muſt grieve 4 
To loſe, but. Heav'n rejoyces to receive. 
Ceaſe then your Sighs ; 3 While languiſhing you fi ity 
britannia's Genius weeping at your Feet, 
The Buſineſs of the World ſuſpended ſtands, 
Nor circulates without your dread Commands, 


So if that Part which all the Body guides, F 
wh the Nerves meet, and where the Soul adde, e 
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Who ſighs for you, and labours in ber Turn; 


To —. —— — — —— whole N mourn. 


| Wich Cauſe indeed you irre, vides mighty Cauſe 
Lament harſh Deſtiny's reſiftleſs Laws, | 


« When the dear Partner of your Joys and 5 


No more ſurvives, no more your Counſels ſhares ; : 
No longer lives t' adorn your Court, and bleſs 
Your warlike Reign with all the Sweets of Peace, 
To heighten Fortune's Smiles, allay her Frowns, 
N the long Fatigues that wait on Crowne 
11 was harmonious ; no © Diſpure between | 
ambiguous Rights of "Conſort and of QUEE N, 
When mutual Tenderneſs unqueſtion'd ſway'd, 


And both, or neither, govern'd or obey'd, 


How did the pious Royal Pair improve 
The brighrſt patterns of Connubial Love! 


; Whpjeb ill in all ſhall Admiration raife; KJ 
©! would they imitate, as well as praiſe, 


In Life's Decay, to Sickneſs forc'd to yield, 
He ſought, tis true; na Lawrels in the Field 


How could he then thoſe tedious Toils ſuſtain, 


With lab'ring Lungs that heav d for Breath wich Pain? ? 
How range the thick' ning Squadrons into Form, - 

Or teach th* uncertain Battle when to ſtorm 3 

As when his Strength, not yet in its Deine, 

* firm, and gave the Hero Leave to ſhine. 2 
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When oft renown'd in Northern Wars, he led 
His hardy Danes, and charging at their Head, 


With ſwift Deſtruction cruſh'd the valiant Swede 3 
Reſcu'd his ſinking Brother from the Foe, 


And ſav'd a King and Kingdom at a Blow, 


_ (Goin, 
Or when he march'd with WILLIA M's Arms to 


And ſhar'd with him the Glory of the Boyne. 
Nor, when retir'd, did all his Labours ceaſe z 
Silent, bnt not inglorious, was his Eaſe, 
Your Realms with delegated Rule he aw'd, 
Gentle at Home, as rongh and brave Abroad, 
Thus always led by Fame's or Virtue's Charms, 

An Hero ſtill in Piety, or Aris. 


Tho all theſe Honours to himſelf are due, 
One more conſpicuous he derives from au; | 
Conſort to ſucha QUEEN! That deathleſs Name 
Shall add the brighteſt Luſtre to bis Fame ; 
Immortalize his Glory, and out-ſhine 
All Regal Titles, but the Right Divine. 


A Prince ſo excellent you needs muſt grieve 
To loſe, but Heav'n rejoyces to receive. 
Ceaſe then your Sighs; while languiſhing you fit ity 
britannia's Genius weeping at your Feet, 
The Buſineſs of the World ſuſpended ſtands, _ O97 
Nor circulates without your dread Commands, | 


So if that Part which all the Body guides, : 4 
Where the Nerves mcet, and where the Soul reſides, | 9 
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Thie leaſt Diſorder feels, the whole Machine 6 


1 pale without, and all untun'd within: 30 


The vital Springs their active Force forget, Yr 
And all the lazy Pulſes faintly beat. W 


Enough to Grief you then reſign'd your Breaſt, 
Profuſe and laviſh of your Royal Reſt:; 

When negligent of all your Pomp W. State, 
Cloſe by the gaſping Prince you penſive ſate; 
Outwatch'd the Stars with watry leepleſs, Eyes, 
With Vows inceſſant importun'd the Skies ; 


And vainly firugling with relentleſs Death, 
(Breath. 
Hung on-his OE: Lips, and eatch'd 11 flying 


As much as could from Deſtin yl be gain'd, ; 
Your unexampled Piety obtain! 
Long doubtful did his lifted Hand forbear = 
The threat'ned Stroke, which hov'ring hung i in Air. 

Your Pray'rs with Heav'n maintain'd a dubious Strife, 

| His Soul long flutt'ring on the Verge of Life, 
And by a gradual Death at laſt ſet free, 
To ſoften Fate, aud ſmooth. its harſh Decree, 


Nor weep, as if your Glory too were dead, 
And all your Joys with your lov'd Conſort fled, 
No more he holds your Pow'r in either Hand, 
One to controul the Sea, and one the Land: 

Yet Sov*reigh Oer theſe Iſles you till remain, 


And in our willing Hearts triumphant reign : - 
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ret till your Fleets che-liquid Empire keep, 


And ride Majeſtick o'er the b. undleſs Deep. 
Abroad your conqu'ring Troops lament your Loſs | . 
In dreadful Grief, pernicious to your Foes. 


Soon as the News was to the Camp convey d, 


On Tiſte's retarding Citadel employ'd, 


Murm'ring they paus 'd, the Tidings to enquire, 
With Arms reclin'd, and ſtopp'd their Storms of Fire - 


But ſoon diſcharg'd their Fury on the Gaw!s, 

And pour'd freſn Ruin on their ſhatter'd Walls. 
Marlb'rough and Eugene ſtill your Thunder wield, 
In ſpite of Winter, and maintain the Field; 


Always victorious, they the Foe engage, 
Like Winter Tempeſts, with redoubled Rage; 


Teaching his ſcatter'd Troops no more to "Th 
To ſtand the ſweeping Whirlwind of their War. 5 
Fir'd with new Courage, farther we advance 


On hoſtile Ground, and cloſely preſs on France. 
Britannia s QUEEN, and all Britannia's Pow're, 


Level their Bolts at Gallia's haughty Tow'rs; 


More terrible in Grief: So Lightning: fly, 


(che Sky. 
kedd ning we "horrid dien, when Clouds obſcure 
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Let all your e e for his Death attone, 
Forget Fate's Triumphs, and improve your own. 
Chiefly to you the Godlike Prince is loſt; 


But think, oh! think, von grieve at Enrope* s coſt, 


(moſt, 
And leaſt * mourn him, though you loſe him 
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188 Mi ſrelany PoE us. 
And you, who near your weeping Sov'reign wait, 
And ſhare the melancholy Pomp of State, 
Uſe all your Female Tenderneſs, and find 
The gentleſt Arts to recom poſe her Mind: 

Nor with unſkilful pions Haſte increaſe 

The ſwelling Paſſion which you ftrive to eaſe; 
Bur ſooth the Pain awhile, and bring Relief, 

With all the ſofteſt Elegance of Grief, 

In id complaining Sounds her Sighs return, | 

a foe. ET mourn. 

And own, your QUEEN has wond'rous Cauſe to 

But then intreat her to regard our Fears, | 

And count the vaſt Ex pence of Royal Tears, 


. „ 
May Heav'n, and fhe, if Heav'n our Crimes can 
Make that ineſtimable Life their Care. Wen 
That we im plore, with anxious Fears oppreſs'd, | 
golicitous for That, and choughtleſs of the reſt, | 
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wW HEN her We wept Tanne $ 8 
And mourn'd with equal Tears Mazia's Tomb, 
As each deſerv'd, each equal Muſes drew, | 
Nor to their Heav'n without a Poet flew ; 


But now, what bolder Wing her Fame ſhall try I 
Who follow Aura © chro? the boundleſs Sky | * 
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190 _ Miſcellany. Pokus. 
Who ſhall deſcribe, in an exalted Strain, 
The Wars and-Triumphs of a Female Reign? ? 
Who Nations in eternal Leagues rehearſe, - 
And Peace well r an ere Ne 12 
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1 * Sacred! Dome, Woe Royel Foanders did, 

FR of old to grace the Royal Name, 
And with a hundred tuneful Tongues return 
Thy grateful Sorrow to each Prince's Urn, 
Do thou witty proper Notes the Youth inſpire; _ 
Breath Vinci s Trumpet, touch rb Ronge aN Lyre, 

So may thy Walls to ancient Splendor riſe, 4 
And thy Athenian Turrets mate the Skies 

— 

And thou, whoſe lib'ral Hand my Fortunes raisd, 

OQuteen! for ever lov'd, ſor ever prais d); 
Receive the Tribute which my Numbers bring, * 
While the Muſe {ſtrikes the Elegiac String: N 
| While Life was thine, hgyv much to thee I we, 
How plenteous did thy Stream of Bleſſings flow? 

1! how I grieve, for all thy Bounty gave, 

To bring this mournful Oft'r ring to thy Grave, 
No Time ſhall ever from my Mihd defice 
Thy Looks, thy Glories, and diviner Grace. 
But moſt thy aneient r 99 þ pious Soul, 
With conſtant Glowings in my Boſom roll; 
The dear Remembrance ever is impreſt, 
What Love of true e warm 4 hy Breaſt! 
8 5 T ple 
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Miſcellany Pokus. * Wh. 
+ Pleas'd I revolve, as often as I brought | 7 
The Suppliant's Pray'r, and for the Wretched ſought, i 
How kind you heard, how plenteous pour d your Store, 
And tho' I'aſk'd for much, you granted more. | 
Thus at your Sight Affliction grew more mild, 
And Fortis loſt her Anger as you ſmil'd, 


O had but envious Death made ſome Delay, 
And not ſo haſty ſnatch'd the Royal Prey : | 
Then, (may her Promiſes to me be ſhown) 
Thy Muſes, Oxford, had her Bleſſings known. 
What Domes, O ſacred Mother, hadſt thou deen, 
The pious Gift of a religious QuEER! 
How had another Area rais'd its Head, 0 
And ſcornful oer its ancient Ruins ſpredd 
What Walls had roſe ! what lofty Turrets crown'd, 
Theme for thy Sons in future Days to ſound, 
But now, when here the Tray'ler turns his Eyes, 
And, ah! the great unfiniſh'd Labour ſpies ; 
A double Pity riſes from his View, 
He mourns the Publick Loſs, and Oxford's too 


Who ſhall Britannia's falling State ſuſtain ? 

- Who fix the Empire of the Land and Main? 
Who Anna's Greatneſs and her Virtues bear, 

And footh with equal Pity all our Care? 
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oO thou, to whom the Pious Qu EAA reſign'd 
- A Scepter equal to thy mighty Mind, 
O come, Auſpicious ! urge thy happy Way, | 
And bleſs thy Subjects with a brighter Day. 
The Nobles Thee, the Fathers Thee require, 
The People Thee their Guardian God defire, 
And haply,'if the Cares of Publick Weight 
Shall call you from the Pomp and Noiſe of State 
And here incline you in our calm Retreat, 
To taſte the Pleaſures of the Muſes Seat. 
Then, Mighty Prince, you better here will ſee 
What Anna left to be perform'd by The. 
Then better ſhall this Lal Horſe proclaim 
What Reverence ſhe paid to Anna's Name, 
son ſhe pays the ſame. 
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Þ Mr. norte Author no Hodibras. | 


3 5 the Burning a „ Hated " toſs 

Commodities at Stocks-Market, in the 5 
1672, purſuant to an Ad of Furliament 
Goat, made 1285 the A 1 RON 
G | 


UCH a fd Tile prepare to hear, wy 
8 As claims from either Sex a Tear. 
Twelve Dildoes,” mtant for the Support „ 
Of aged Lechers of the Court, py 


i3* 


Were lately burnt by impious Hand 1 | : g 

Of trading Raſcals of the Land, 5 5 5 ! 

Who envying their curious Frame, 5 on 
Expos'd theſe Prieps to the Flame. | 4 
on! barbarous Times! when Deities 1 


Are made ee a Sacrifice F 
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Some were com pos *d of ſhining Horns, 

More precious than the Unicorns. 
Some were of Wax, where ev ry Vein, 

And ſmalleſt Fibre, were made my” 

Some were for tender Virgins fit, 

Some for the large ſalacious Slit 

Of a rank Lady, tho! fo or „ 
She hard! * "feels when Child is born. , \ 


Dildo has Noſe, Kat: cannot ſmell, . 
Ne stink can his great Courage quell z 6 
At Air of Plaiſter he ne'er 50 4 


Women muſt have both Youth 155 "HY 
| Exe —— damn'd Rogue, will do his Dry F 5 

And then ſometimes he will not ſtand o . 
Whate er r Gallant or Niftreſs c can Us, 


Bat It too lng wave lefe my hs, INC) 

- Who fell into worſe Hands than Nero's ; 
Twelve of them ſhut up in a Box, n goa; 
Martyrs as true as are in Fox, | nn "x | 
Were ſeiz d upon, as Goods forbidden, 


Deep under lawful Traffick hidden; 


When Gounſel grave, of deepeſt Beard, 
Were call'd for out of City-Herd. ths has 
Bar ſee the Fate of ernel Tec e 7 
Thoſe Goats in Head, but not in Lechery N 
Forgetting each his Wife and Daughter, ok 


Sende Pill 19th rage: 


Cackolds 
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Cuckolds with Rage were blinded o 
They did not their Preſervers know. 
One leſs fanatick than the reſt, 

Stood up, and thus himſelf addreſt: 


Theſe Dildoes may do re I lies | 
But pray what is it may not ſo® 
Plenty has often made Men proud. 


And above Law advanc'd the Crowd : : a 


Religion's Self has ruin'd N e 
And cauſed, vaſt Depopulations; 
Yet no wiſe People Cer reſus'd it, 


*Cauſe Knaves and Fools ſometimes abuz'd it. 


Are you afraid leſt merry Griggs 

Will wear falſe —— like Perriwigs 3 
And being but to mall ones born, 
Will great ones have of Wax and Horn- 
Since even that promotes our Gain, 
Methinks unjuſtly we complain, 

If Ladies rather chuſe to handle 

Our Wax in Dildo, than in Candle, 


Much Good may't do em, ſd they pay forty; 
And that the Merchant never ſtay fort: 
For, Neighbours, is' t not all one whether 


In —— or Shoes they wear our Leather? 
Whether of Horn they make a Comb, | 

Or Inſtrument, to chafe the Womb. ' 
Like yon, I Monſieur Dildo hate; "ny 'L 
But the Invention nnn 
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You treat em may like Trirks and Fews, 


But III have two for my own Uſe,” Tr 


| Priapus was a Roman Deity, 


And much has been the World's Variety ; 4 
I am reſoly'd I'll none provoke, 
From th' humble Garlick, to the Oak. 
He paus d, another ſfait ſtept in, 


With limber —, and griſſy Chin, 
And thus did his Harangue _— . 


For Soldiers, e by nne of wary ite 


We artificial Limbs prepare: 
Why then ſhould we bear fo mueh Spite 


To Lechers maim d in am'rous Fight? 


That what the French ſend for Relief, © 
We thus condemn as Witch or Thief? Rise 


By Dildo, Monſieur ſure intends | © 
For his French Pox to make Amends; _ 


Dildo, without the leaſt Diſgrace, 


May well ſupply the Lover's Place, 
And make our elder Girls ne*er care fort, 


Though't were their Fortune to dance bare · Foot. x 


Leachers, whom Clap or Drink n 9003 9 


Might here have Dildoes to their Navel, 


Marry a Foot-man waiting on her > 


When one of theſe timely apply'd, - 


— 


Had eas'd her Luſt, and fay'd.her Pride; 11 
Safely her Ladyſhip might have ſpent . 


Vhile ſuch Gallants in Pocket went. 


Honour 


„ „ and «a 
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Honour it ſelf might uſe the Trade, g 
While — goes in Maſquerade. 

Which of us able to prevent is ; 

His Girl from lying. with his 'Prentice, 

Unleſs we other Means provide 

For Nature to be ſatisfy'd ? 

And what more proper than this Engine, 

Which would out-do *em, ſhould three Men j join. 

T therefore hold ic very fooliſh, | 

Things ſo convenient to aboliſh ; 171 | 
Which ſhou'd we burn, Men juſtly may 3 i 


To that one Act the Ruin lay 
Of all that throw themſelves away. 


At this, all Parents Hearts began 
To melt apace, and not a Man ? 
In all the Aſſembly, but found _ 
Theſe Reaſons ſolid were and ſound, 
Poor Widows then with Voices ſhrill, 
And Shouts of Joy the Hall did fill ; 
For wicked P—t—s have no Mind to her, 
Who has no Money, nor no Jointure, | | 


Then one in Haſte broke thro the Dos, 
And cry'd aloud, Are we among: 
Heathens or Devils, to let *ſcape us 
The Image of the God Priapus ? ; | 
Green- ſickneſs Girls will ſtrait adore him, 41 


And * n n before him: 


Ur 


* 
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For him each ſuperſtitious Huſſy 
Will Temples make of Tuſſy 2100 
Idolatry will fill the Land, | 
And all true — forget to ſtand, 

Curs'd be the Wretch, who found theſe Arts 
Of loſing us the Womens Hearts z 
For will they not heneeforth refuſe one, 
When they have all that they had Uſe on! | 

Or how ſhall I make one to pity me, 
Who enjoys Man in his Epitome 2 
Reſides, what greater Deviation 
From ſacred Rites of Propagation , 
Than turning th' Action of the Pool 
Whence we all come, to Ridicule? _ 
The Man that would have Thunder made 
With brazen Road, for Courſer made, 
In my Mind did not half fo ill do, 

- As he that found this wicked Dildo, 
Then let's with common Indignation,. 
Now cauſe a ſudden Conflagration 5 
Of all theſe Inſtruments of Lewdneſs 3 
And, Ladies, take it not for Rudeneſs; | 
For never was ſo baſe a Treachery ' ' 
Contriv'd by Mortals againſt „ 
Men would kind Huſbands ſeem and able, 
With feigned Luſt, and boxrow'd Bawble. 
Lovers themſelves wonld dreſs their Paſſion 
In this fantaſtick new French Faſhion.z_ - 
And with falſe Heart and Member too, 
Nich Widows for Convenience wooe. 
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But the wiſe City will take Care, 
That Men ſhall vend no ſuch falſe Ware. 


See now th'unſtable vulgar Mind ls FEE oF.” 1 
Shook like a Leaf with ev'ry Wind 75 | 

No-ſooner had he ſpoke, but al ff 1 
With a great Rage for Faggots call? 
The Reaſons which before ſeem'd good, l | 
Were now no longer under ſtoo d. i 
This laſt Speech had the fatal Power e i 
To bring the Dildoes lateſt Hour, 4 #0 


Piat us thus, in Pox oppreſl, . 
Burnt, like a Phenix in her Neſt; | 
But with this fatal Diff*rence dies. 
No Dildoes from his Aſhes riſe. „„ 
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4 | octavia now began, juſt in her Prime, 
To ſtain her Kinnen with a monthly Slime. 


_ Juſt at Sixteen her Breaſts began to heave, 
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5 And dreaming —, and — upon the Sheets; 
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Hen Nature once; like Nile, the — o'erflows) 
The clamtay womb, like Egypt, fruitful grows; 


And i into Snow-whire Semi-Globes to cleave, 


* On Venus Mount the Hair à Cov? ring made, 

J0o hide Love's Altar with an envious Shade. 

_ Grown ripe, her itching rancy Pleaſure A, 
Vet ſcarce knows what the Titilation means. 


Al Night me thinks on Man, both toils and ſweaty, 


But 
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But never knew the more ſubſtantial Bliſs, 

And ſcarce e er touch d a Man, but by a Kiſs. 
Her Virgin — ne'er knew the Joys of Love, 
Beyond what 0, or her Finger gave. W 3 
Yet fain would ſhe this private Secret know, | 12 
From whence, and how the mutual Pleaſures low 
To Man and Wife, Then from her Bed ſhe 1225 
To Tullia went, and begg d her to diſcloſe - 


The Grief the ſuffer d on her Bridal Nightz - in 
The Charms, the Raptures, and the ſoft Delight, ' 1 
That make the large Amends for all the Pain 4 
Which, narrow Virgins do ſuſtain. 5 [ 
Tulie — and chus che Tale began. 4 1 
p i» 
Tub J When 1 came a How the Bridal nd, 1.5 = 
Eas d of that hateful Thing, a Maiden-head ; . 
Having juſt taſted Man, juſt newly. 1 x 
Finding the Pleaſure ſo ſublime, I cry d. 4 
And faid, How long have I ſupinely lac. * 2 1 
And dreamt, and languiſh'd + in a lonely M | *. l 
All this laſt bliſsful Night, I've liv'd in vain, © _— 4 f 
And ne'er enjoy d that God-like Creature, Man. 
Had 1 but known rhe Bliſs, or had 1 gueſy'd « 


Ar the Delights with which I'm now poſſeſs d, —ä 
I had not ſtay'd for Marriage, that e IR * 7 
But loſt my Reputation for a —.—. ot # 
Let not what L relate diſcourage you, +. - 
And all that happend, © vou ſhall truly Know. 

Callus the Bridegroom, and wy ſelf the Bride, 


Drag . and adorn'd | in _ the wanton Pride 


= 
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3 Art sls Youth's Beauty ro'improve, © 
Aud adds freſh Fire to our impatient Love, W's {$248 
Were forc'd, altho unwilling; to diſpenſe 
With Kiſſing, and much more Impertinence, ” * 
But when our Friends and Wedding-Gueſts o were gone, 
And in the Scene of Love we left alone, . 
Naked Ilay'claſp'd in my Callw's Arms, „ 
Dreading, yet longing for his ſweetning Charms ; 3 my . 
Two burning Tapers ſpread around their Light, | 
And chas d away the Darkneſs of the Ni 49 | 
© When Calw from wy panting Boſom flew, 5 
And with him from the Bed, the 1 c * drew. 5 
5 I to conceal my naked Body try d, ee 
And what he wiſh'd to ſee, I ſtrove to hide. 
But what T held,” with Force he pull'd ay; \ 
Till naked av new- born Rabe T lay.” B 
I plagt d, bat yet my Thonglits were pleas to ang 
My lelf fo laid, and him 1 10 d, fo kind. ; 
Strugling 1 lay, expoſed to his Eyes; 
© He view'd my Breaſt, my Belly, and my Thighs, | 
And ev ry Part that there adjacent lies. 0 A 
Noc Part or Limb his eager Eyes ea d, i 1 
FIRE. Nay, my plump B- ks too he fa. and tu a. 0 
Hie dally'd thus, tms tel 5d the Iuftful fire, 3 54 3 
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4 * 5 Till Modeſty WAS vanquiſh'd by Deſi re. . LY Ne 
I then look'd up, which yet 1 had not age, n 
And law his Body naked as my own.” ahi FE | Str 

I faw his im active Vigcur dong, __ To 


Foley as wy Arts and, Faith, almoſt as long. 
| . Wii N of e 1 Mx. 1 515 = "A 


; 6 "i 
; "The Cobine of Love. 1 
Of cruel Smart I knew 1 ſhould not fall, „ . 


* 
e 


Becauſe his ſo large, my ſo ſmal. 
He ſoon perceiv'd my Bluſhing and Sur prize, 
And ſtrait my Hand unto his —— did ſeize; 
Which bigger grew; and did more ſtiffly ſtand, 
Feeling the Warmth of my enliv'ning Hand. 
Thus ve told you of the pleaſing Sight ; - 
1 know that — dur carling Favourite, 


1 
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It is aefin'd, + A Hollow boneleſs part, . 
of better Uſe, and nobler than the Herts. | 36+ 
With Mouth, but without Eyes ; it has a Head 1 
Soft as the Lips, and as the Cherry ted; e 
The — hang dangling in their hairy). 
From whence proceed the Spring of tickling Flood. 
Good - ſhould be both thick as well as tall, 
Your F- D=—— are 2 Size too ſmall. 5 
At firſt they re hardly in our contain dj; 
For Maidenheads are by much Labour gain d? 5 
But Men, well furniſh'd with ſtout ——, are wont if 
Ts force their Paſſage thro, a bleeding: . . 9 
Man's uneſteem 'd, a hated Monſter made, 
When his — ſhort, and can't for Favour plead, , { 
Women da not the Man, but wed ; 

For Marriage · Joys are center d in the Bed. | 
Now Callus ſtrok d and xiſd my Milk-white Breaſt 3 303-2 
He fell, and ſaw the Beanties of the reſt ; 

Stroking my Belly down, he did 8 th 
To the lov'd Place hots, all his Joys muy. end. 
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Fo. Againſtimy ——— his ſtiff, T ſtood, 


9 5 Limber and weak, hang down his ſnotty Noſe; 


1.0 Rais d by my Hand; again prepar'd to fight ; 


„ 


| He ſeiz'd my — . and genely pulbd the Hairy | 


At that I txembled; there began my Fear. 
Mur ſoft and yielding Thighs he open farc'd, 


And quite into my his Finger thruſt; 


With which be grop'd, and ſearch d m draus, 
And of a Maid the certain Tokens found. 


* Then wide as could be ſtrerch'd, my Thighs be ſpread, 


Under my B kk too a Pillow. laid. 


And told me then the faireſt Mark was made. 7 
Then proſtrate threw himſelf upon my Breaſt, 
That enn with ſuch unuſual Weight oppreſt. 

plump Li ps his Fingers drew afidey 6: 


My 
And then to enter, but in vain he tryd : 
His Body nimbly up and down he mov'd, 


Sharp was the Pain 1 ſuffer'd, yet 1 bore't; 


When ſuddenly. I felt the trickling —— 
_ O'erflow my ., my Belly, and the Bed. 
I ſaw. his, when Callus from me roſe, 


5 For when I their Stiffneſs then they loſe. 
But: ſoon. my Callas fix d his Launce upright, 


Tho" then within my he could not ——, 
Oft times he ſwore the Error he would mend, 

And the warm Juice thro? ev'ry Paſſage ſend. 
About my l felt a burning pain, 

Yet oe with more Succeſs to uy 284. 


; } & 


cala 


5 
* 
* : 7 L 


a * | * 
* 


The Cabinet of EoVvE. K 
cum once more new - mounted, to begiñ & 
Gave me his, and begg'd rd any 8 3 
At firſt againſt ſuch Impudence I rail; 
But he with moving Arguments prevail'&': _ 
He kifs'd, and pray'd, and would not be deny d, 

And ſaid —— blind, and needs muſt have a Guide. 
Where there's no Path, no Track, he runs * 5 
But in a beaten Road can find his Way. | On 
I put it in, and made the Paſſage ſtretch, 
Whilſt he puſt'd on, tenlarge the narrow Breachi, : 
His bore forward with ſuch Strength and Power, 


| (before. 
That *rwould have Ina; had there W e 


When half was in, and but one half I” 
1 figh'd aloud, and of the Smart complain d. 
As he puſtid on, the Pain Iſharper found, 

And drew his Weapon from my bleeding Wound. 
Callus is vex'd.to looſe his half- won Prize, 

And ſpews his juicy-—— ypon my Thighs, 

My Hand upon my mangled I laidy "Y 
To feel the monſtrous Wound his had mats, 
And found. my Blood had all beſmear d che Bed. 
Too late I did repent my curſed Fate, $8 
And thus exchim'd 2gainſt a mar rye Skate, | 


Are theſe hs 1 Be Joys toellork ins d. | 
Are theſe the Joys that Rady: 
Will the God Hymen-nothing elſe. reg 

But 22 * rice ) — i 
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Mien reap the Pleaſure, Women all the Pain; 
Our Grief's their Sport, they tagh when we complain 

But that a Huſband now-mulſt be obey d, 5 . . 
I'd always my ſelf, and die a Maid. | 

But Calls laugh'd,. and at my Sorrow ird, 1 14 

And. with a Kiſs would fain be reconcil'd.;_.. E243 ln 

My deareſt Duck, my charming Fair, he cry d, 

niit I1 10 Sighs and Groans alone reply lr pn 21 9 


* 


Cal. ] Daft, like a child, for trivial Smart repine?- 17 
In Time our Bodies we with Eaſe mall joinz- 8 
Then muſt I drudge, while all the Pleaſure's thine, 
Virgins can ne ler reap Wounds in Venus Wars, 
But the Blood flows from ee. pn 
e thee I ſuffer, and like thee I bleed; 

View my ſore ——— his tender wounded Heat. vie @f 

When, Twulis, this prolific Seed you pid, 
3% An Infant, ere begot or born, you kilPd, 
” - Had half this within your been =, 75, 
2Twould thee'a Mother, me a Father made. 
Wipe off thoſe Tears, and asa Wife comply; 
= VE — — a 25 00 Method 9 


* 
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l I knew my Folly Juſtly- was © np „ 
And bluſh'd, but yet my kind + vd 
I then ſubmiſſive did for Pardon loox, rin 
And hugg'd him to my Boſom as I poker? be 2 
, Forgive the Weakneſs of a tender Maid,. - 1 | 
And ill what you command ſhall be obey d. . 3 
What Faults my Ignorance commits, forgive, 


9 us your ada rive. "ie 
; | ſy 
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My nice affected Modeſty's ſubdu'd'; A. 
And hat you bid, III do, tho? neer ſo lewd $3. 

" Kill will 1 be conſenting te thy Will, e * 
And now get up, my Love, and een B rin; 

If you will try once more, I will a 4: 4. Of TY 
mk I to — doa Martyr dies: 4 2568 41 174, 00 


When with a porting Fondneſs this I Cid, 
My Hand upon his ——1 aer laid. 


. *. 


"Oh re pl y ; Tullia, my Soul, my Life! 
How dull, how ignorant's a Maiden Wife? 
Should I return thee to thy Mother's Arm, 
Eꝛe fully I've enjoy'd thy Virgin- Charms, 
She'd call me Bungler, if there's nothing done, EC 
And think me moſt-unfit to be her Son, 3 
_ Pleaſure, when got v with. Pain, augments our Jojo - 
But when its got with Eaſe; too ſoon 3 at clo 1 
Thy kind Aſſurance promiſes qucceſ ;, & 
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Which ſhould i not obtain, you d love me leſs, 8 fk 
VUntimely Modeſty deſerveth Blame; | * . 
Then, ſince thou art à Novice at 1 "Ot" 
Yield to my Wiſh, and do as I ade; "amt 
Experience in-this has made me wiſe. e 
Then from the Window: he a Ointment Brought . 
Which his. too haſty Paſſion had forgot. x 

V His —— ſmelt fweet with what was rubb'd upon 1 

And ſeem/d/'as ficting for my Mouth AS —. . 3% 

As ſoon as this Was done, he made me riſe, © jo by 
And As a ſelf wp" mY I * Thighs, © =_ 
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my gs ae ſteoping on n did wy . 
Juſt like a Cannon, plac'd againſt the Sy. 


bs As if to 


Or his 


— 


My bloody Smock he then wt LA 
me he had deſign'd: 

Then wich bis ſweet and ſlipp'ry eee near, 
And vig'rouſly he charg'd me in the Rear. 


His , as'ſoon as to my ——— apply'd, 
Up to the Hiks into my did flide. 
He , and aſk'd me if my was ſore? 


= hurc me as it did before > 


I DT WE as has . FA not ceaſe 3 


But, oh! do thus, do thus as long as cer you pleaſe. 
This Stroke did fully anſwer our Intent, 5 


For at one Inſtant both together — 
Juſt as we —, I cry'd, 1 faint, I Gs, 


And fell down ina bliſsful Excaſy. 


Kind Callus then drew out his, and aid, 8 
There, pretty Fool, you've loft your wean 


Of all the Joys that to Delight ace 3 


| There's none ſo ſweet as in A — 
Each rapt'rous Senſe is ſo divinely bleſt d, 


As can't by wiſeſt Mortals be. expreſs d. 


1 did my Fears and raſn Repentance , 
And all my former Follies did diſela imm 


Tho all my Body were oue bleeding W 
| re eo ee x. found. - 
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For === 2nd ſo mtttzHy do love, 
They' Il all Obſtructions to thefr Bliſs remove: f 
(When Appetite provokes) the good old Cauſe, 
— is then dur Liberty and Laws; 

Then if all don to Hell were hael'd, * 
That luſcious darling Sin would damn the World. 


Nor ca u ba his a N laid, 
And limber hung down his dangling Head. 
Since made a perfet Woman, and 1 8 8 
Arriv'd at much Familiarity. _ | 
But languiſhing poor could 46 no more; 

| Tho! not for Want of Will, but Want of Pow'r. 


| But Calls fore, by all Loves mighty God, 
| He'd reinforce the Vigour of his — 


Then with Confections and a willins Mind, | 

Once more s to- - inclin'k . 
I Calls then betw¾ixt my fhigtis receiv*d, 

And nimbly up and down my Ps heav d. 
_ Ca/lus obſerving well the gameſome Plays 
Within Lips his Randing 
Then with a luſty Thryſt « ; ſpew/a 
A Show'r of ind all my Womb bedew'd - 

I too let fly; and did fs much abend 

In wi, T bad ali b. Nerd. 

Weary with Toll, and ſpent, while Callas ber, 

I from the Bed into the Chamber Rept, = 
Hoping I ſhonld not be by Callus miſt , 
1 Et che Piſi ot to n and pi; 
PWW 


did hy, 
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But the ſalt Water, whilſt *twas trickling down, 
Caus'd a ſharp Pain I ne er before had known ; | 
So whilſt I ſigh'd, and my poor ==—— bewaild, 
And 'gainſt the too large that made it raf d, 
Callus awak'd ; I bluſh'd, he laugh'd alond, | 


To ſee upon my Thighs ſuch Streams of, Blood. 
So, to W Callus no Time did loſe, 


But me nine Times 2955 TE 1 roſe. 


"Now, boldly put. in n Practice 4 80 you ben, 
And don't the Loſs of Reputation fear, 


But a good fore all Things elſe prefer. 4 
And ſince the wanton Tale has rale d Deſire, 
Nets — your ſelf, and quench the luſtful Fire. 


Thus Tullis did her luſcious Story end, 
And with new Raptures fill her am'rous Friend. 
The Fires which ſhe before had Jong « 3 8 4 
Now rag d aloft, and would not be repell c. 
She curs d herſelf, that ſo much Time ſhe*ad ſs pent, 
And ne'er knew what delicions = meant. 
Tho ſhe was to be marry d the next 3 , 
| she thought twas much too long; for her to hays Per 
And thus to Tullia quickly ſhe rep! yd, | 
Have 4 dull I, to fixteen Years Ar 7 Lo at ples 
And neer the Pleaſure known of being . LN 
How. many glorious Days have I paſs'd by 
And neer yet tafted this ecſtarick Joy? | 
Till now a perfect idiot I liv'd, 7% 


» 
W 


3. 
I 


"And Wee d * ai s 54h 


0 *. N | '% 1 K 


— 


Tis true, re felt before, ſoft, gentle Fires, 
pin'd with ſtrange Wiſhes, and unknown Deſire res. 


My Spirits flach, and ſparkle in my Eyes, 
When Mai has only kid me by Surprize, 
Something it fill'd me with, I can't relate, 


| But prithee, deareſt Tullia, now go R 
And finiſh what you have ſo well begun; IF 5 
Inſtruct me well in this myſterious Art, 852 N 


Contrive before this Lechery why, 2 . 
My Finger I don't like, for that's a fooliſh wear. 
Ii reply d, my dear Oftavid, you, © WW” hn Hs 
That I can teach, "matt ev'ry Secret know, - & wah 
come this Way, P've a pretty Engitle here, er 


Which us' d tõ eafe the Torments of the Fair; Gies 


T' aſſwage ati Raging of my Tull ee 0 
For when elend ee wich Ai Defpe, 3 
is only — can quench the luſtful Fire; £ 


The Place of . pon Neceſſit y- * 


1 v. 


x. 
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Oft have 1 wonder'd why my Blood ſhotila riſe, 0 


And made me languiſh for I know not What. | | 


And hide not from me the minuteſt Part. 

The Tale you ve told, nas rais'd a furious Flame 3 * 
Is there no Way you can its Fury tame * * 
I cannot till to- Morrow, cannot 4 . 3 


And next 4 85 Joys which charming Man can an gives | 
This beſt a Wenn paſfion can relieve. Cy 


"This D- tis, with which Toft enen i 


And when that's'wanring;'= 


muſt a . 


Then on your Ba-K'lte down upon the Bd, A 
And lift your Perticoats/above your nn 323 
" nd] ns: rn: "= F #76 -14- nen n 3 


— 
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1n ſhew you a new Piece of Lechery, g . ay 
For Tl] the Man, you ſhall the Waman be. : 
Your chin tranſparent Smock, my Dear; ee 
| That laſt bleſs d Cover to the Scene of Love. 1025 
What's this I ſee! you fill me with Surprize,, = 
Your charming Beauties dazzle quite my Eyes! ; 
Gods ! what a Leg is here ! What lovely Thighs? * 
A Belly too, as poliſh'd IV'ry, white, 5 
And then a — would charm an Anchorite! 
Oh! now I wiſh I were a Man indeed, 
That I might gain thy pretty Maidenhead, | 
But fince, my Dear, I can't my Wiſh obtain, 
Let's now proceed t inſtruct you in the Game ; 
That Game that brings the moſt ſubſtancial Bliſs; 
For of all Games the ſweeteſt is. Y 
ope de your Legs, and throw them round my y Back, 
And claſp your ſnowy Arms about my Neck. 
Your B ls then move nimbly up and down, 
nils with my Hand I thruſt the b Home. 
You'll feel the Titilation by and by; 5 5 


Have yon no Pleaſure yet, no e Joy 3 

Oh! yes, yes, Juſt now 1 faint, die. 

Octavia now, quite ſpent, to Tul lia Gia, 5 
Oh } what a fooliſh ign'rant Thing's a Maid? 

1 long impatiently till Lam led 

To that vaſt Scene of Bliſs, a Genial Bed. 

Tf ſimple can ſuch Joys produc, 
Wust muſt proceed from Man's prolifick Juice ?? 
Oh l that muſt pleaſe one ſure to ſuch Exceſs, 
That no one can its Charms in Words expreſs, 


% 
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Ti true, my Tillie, you have made me wiſe, | 
And drawn this Cloud of Ign trance from my Eyes, 
Bur, Faith, tis well I ſhall to-Morrow wed, 


or elſe Tm ſure I never could have ſtaid, „ 
But muſt have thrown away that Toy a Maidenhead. 
Tullia, then ſmiling, to her Pupil ery d, 

I'm glad I've made you fit to be a Bride; 
Trluereſbre I hope, thit When yod're in the AU; 
Tou will upon the Pains I've took, reflect, 

And ſay, To Twllie tis this Bliſs I owe, 
For ſhe to me did firlt the Secrets ſhow, 

How tis the Pleaſure does from Man to Woman how. 
She taught me firſt the Raptures which proceed 

From the Injection of Man's gen'rous —, 

But now let us, with needful Sleep, awhile __ 

* Refreſh our Limbs, tit d With the pleafing Toll, - 

In grateful Slumbers paſs the Night away, to $. 
In Expectation of the coming Dy; 
Which in thy richeſt Pride and Glory dreſſ d, 

. T 


f 


Shall give thee to the Youch to be poſſeſyd, 
And reap thoſe Joys which cannot be expreſy'd, 
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As ever Mortal Man like gg 
 Continuall y.in- Jeopard Wie 
K And alrays Gly 5, by thee Y 


1 
1 * F 
BA | © 


Tis ſtrange you ſhould be fill ſo 1 K * 
Have you forgot the double Clout, Zak 


WP 
We 


: That htely ſwath'd your dropping Snout ? © Ek 


But why ſhould I at that admire, pe. 191 
When Ulcers, fill'd with liquid Fire, 
Could not from- — make thee retire * ? 


A But in theſe hot and rigid Pains, 
When Venom runs.through all thy Veins,” 
(The Product of hay raunteg pray, 


The Cabinet of Lor, 3 
Then, even then, thon didſt eſſay - 5 
To lead my tim'rous Fleſh aſtray, e 
Still puſhing, though you made no Pays 1 1 


There s not A Petticoat goes by, 
But from my Cod · piece out you 1 : 
Not to be held twixt Hand and Thigh. 


I never felt A lofe white Haha © . 
But Hector like you ſtrutt ing Way" 7 
As if the Weed you ders ah command. | | 


„ 
* = 


Then vin I1 never reſt, il ſhe 
_ Chafe and ſqueeze out my Lechery, 
Which 1s the very Strength of me? * 


For all theſe crying Sinz of thine, #: 
The ſuff ring Part i is always. mine, Sk * 2 
*Tis * am cramm'd with Turpentine, | 3 of 


For my: |Sike BF your 1 beste, 
Remember that you mortal are, 7 * 
And liable bo Scud and Scar. L =h WL, TD *. 
But if audaciouf] y * gin * Ty 3 
Will —— be anainſt my will, | 75 
Know, thus thy Leachery PI kill. * *. 


| ca of * ſhall wall thee in, 
Till chou appear'ſt nought elſe but Skinz 
Not like a — but Chitterlin. e 


. 


* 
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I what I've aid, Will nothing doo. 
But ſniveling —— you ſtill perſie, 


Fo Loving in Filth and Stench to ſtew, 


My Seatence T'1l in Aion put, 
Which ſhall ſo tame thee, not to rut, 
That thou ſhalt rivel like a Gut, 


For know, in Snow I'd rather lie, 
Than ſtill in nas Flames to fry ; 


E 


k In am'rous Rage and Ecftaſy 


Th C 7 | | OT Aw << A" 
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e e | 
I'm young, not yet deform'd 7 


3 My tender Heart, fincere and true, 


Deſer ves not to be ſcorn d. 


Why, Part ez then, why will;you lie 


With forty Lovers more? 


| Can I (ſad me) with Nature vie? 


Alas! Iam, ahnt! e | 


Were all my Body Tarded Ws v7 


With Darts'of Love iv thick, - ; 
That you might find in ev'ty Pore 
A well hung ſtanding ; 
Whilſt yet my Eyes alone were free, 

My Heart would never doubt, FA 


To wk N to wiſh eye = — out.” 
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Euter Tarſander ond Swivanthe - 


Tarſ. NOR Qaiifing + r we e kind 1 255 
| 2 yet adore, thoſe — th 6h e. 
Unbapiy Mortals ! 2 peſt e, 
Preys om itſelf, and do rf tlelf feſtroy. 1 10 ( 147 
Swi. Do not thy , Nature's bei Gift, acſpiſe, 
That Girl that made-i it fall, will. make . 
Tho it awhile the am rous Combat hun, a} J | 
And ſeems from mine igcoghy Bell ris, ,. in 
Let twill reihen more Fig rous and mor- —_ 1 
1 Phan Haming dd, when he 8 dy” Lin T tere. 
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It but retires as lofing Gamflers do, p 
"Tall they have rais'd a Stock to play anew. 
\Tarſ, What Pleaſure has a Gameſter, if he knows," 
Whene er he plays, that he muſt always loſe? 
Swi, What loſes, *twere a Pain to keep; 
We fay not that our Nights are loſt in Sleep; 
What Pleaſures we in thoſe ſoft Wars Tas 


We dou not waſte, but to the full enjoy. 


.[ Ex.. Tar Tarſanders 
Enter CEL A. 


Cel. Madam, methinks thoſe fleepy Eyes declare, | 
Too lately you have eas'd a Lover's Care; 
I fear you have with Intereſt re paid | 
"Thoſe eager Thruſts which at your e made. 

Swi. With Force united; my loſt Heart he a 
Like Age he doated, but like Youth perform'd, - 
She that alone her Lover can withſtand, 5 - 
1s more than Woman, or he leſs than „ 
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